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PRO LO G U E. 


= For a Muſe of fire tht 3 aſcend 
5 Q T he brighteſt heaven of invention, 


A kingdom for a ſtage, princes to act, 
And monarchs to behold the favelling ſcene ! 


Then ſhould the wwarlike Harry, like himſel If 


Aſſume the port of Mars, and at his heels 


Leaſbt in like hounds, ſhould famine, ſavord and fre 
Crouch for employments. Pardon, gentles all, 


T he flat unraiſed ſpirit that hath dar'd 
On this unworthy ſcaffuld to bring forth 


So great an objett. Can this Cock-pit hold 
85 A wvaſty field of France? or may we cr am 


Vithin this wooden O, the very caskes 


. hat aid affright the dir, at Agincourt ? 
: "mi pardon 3 fince a crooked eure: may 
Atteſt in little place a million; 
And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 
On your imaginary forces work. 


Suppoſe within the girdle of theſe alle 


Are do tonfin'd two mighty menarchies ; 
Wh. e high up-reared, and abutting fronts 

9 he peril lous narrow ocean parts aſunder. 
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts : 
Indo a theuſand parts divide one man, 


Aud make imaginary puiſſance : 


Think, <vhen awe talk of horſes, that you * them 
; Printing their proud hoofs ith' receiving earth. _ 
For /tis your thoughts that now , deck our Kings, 

| Carry them here and there, jumping ver times, | 


Turning th" accompliſhment of many years 


Into un hour-glaſs; for the which Jupply 5 <> 


| Hamit me Chorus 1% this hiſtory; 
| Who pr 123 your humble patience pray; 
| Geary to 


ears indy to judge, our Play. EL 
ö Dramatis 


Nym, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ki Henry the Fifth, 

Due of Glouceſter, 3 . 
* of Bedford, { Brothers to uy. King, 
Dole of Clarence, ! N 


Duke of Vork, 
Dute 7 Easter, 1 * Uncle to the __ 


af of Salisbury. 
Karl of Weſtmoreland, 


Far of Warwick. 


Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
Biſhop of EV. 
Earl of Cambridge, 5 
Tord Scroop, f Con ſpirators againſt the Ring. 
Sir Thomas Grey, 8 | 
Sir Thomas ee 1 
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Charles, Ki'g of FL ance, 

The Dauphin. 

Date of Bur: cundy, 

We oa 

Cans, | | 
Ramburcs, I French Lords. 
Bourbon, | 
Grandpice, | # 

Governor of Haren. 

: Mountjoy, a KEcra'd | 


Ambaſſadors to the King 9 England. 


5 Iſabel, Qucen of France, 


Catharine, Darghter to the King of Fr rance. 
Alice, a Lady attending on the Print 58 Catharine, 


Hoſteſs. 


Former 's 3 to. pala. noni cells in 


Officers in Ring Henty's Army. ; 


the 


Loras, Mc eſjengers, F rench and Engliſh Soldiers 's, eenth 1 Attcndantt, 


D The Scene at the beginning of the Play 7 in England, 


but afterwa! ds wbolly 1 in by rance. 
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Euter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of Ely. 


Ar cb of Canterbury. 


T Y lord, I tell you, that ſelf bill is org d. | 
Which in th' eleventh year o'th' laſt King's reigu 
: a Was like, and had indeed againſt us pall. 
Hut that the ſcambling and unquiet time 
Did put it out of farther Queſtion. 
Fh. But how, my lord, ſhall we refit it now ? 
Cant, It muſt be thought on: if it paſs againſt us; 
We loſe the better part of our poſſeſſion: 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 11 8 
By teſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; being valu'd thus, 
As much as would maintain to the King's honour, 
Full fifteen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights, 
Six thouſand and two hundred good Eſquires: . 


8 * King Henay V. he 
And to relief of lazars and weak ape | 
Of indigent faint ſouls, paſt corporal toil, 


A hunered alms-houſes, right well ſupply'd ; 
And to the coffers of the King beſide 


A thouſand pounds by th' year. Thus runs the bill, | 


Ely. This would drink deep. 
Cant. Twould drink the cup and all 
Eh But what prevention? 

Cart, The Kinz 1s full of grace and fair regard. 
Eh. Anda true lover of the holy church. 


Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd | it not; 


The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildreſs mortify'd in him 
Seeta to die too; yea at that very moment 
Conſideration, like an angel, came, | 
And wh ipt tb' offending Adam ont of him, 

Leaving his body as a paradiſe „ 
I' invelope and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 
Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 
Never came a reformation in a flood 
With ſuch a heady current, ſcow'ring faults: 
Nor ever {ydra-headed wilfulneſs _ 

So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 


| | As in this King. | | MT OY 


Ev. We're bleſſed in the change. 
Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 

And all-admiting with an inward with | 
You would defire the King were made a Prelate. 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You'd ſay, it hath been all in all his ſtudy. 

Lift his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful battle render'd you in muſick. 

Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 

The Cordian knot of it be will unlooſe 
Familiar as his garter. When he ſpeaks, 

The air, a charter'd libertine, is till, 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 

To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences : 

So that the art and practic part of lite 
Muſt! be the Miſtreſs to his theorick, 


Which 


King Henry V. 9 
Which is a wonder how his grace ſhould glean d, ; 
Since his addiction was to Courſes vain, | 


His companies unletter'd, rude and ſhallow, 
His hours filld up with riots, banquets, ports; * 
And never noted in him any ftudy, 
Any retirement, any ſequedration 


From open haunts and popularity. 


Ely. The Strawberry grows underneath the nettle, 
And wholeſome berries thrive and ripen beſt 


Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality; | 
And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildneſs, which no doubt 


Grew like the ſummer graſs, faiteſt by night, 


Onſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. 


Cant. It muſt be ſo; for miracles are n 2 
And therefore we muſt needs admit the means 


How things are perfected. 


Eh. But, my good lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bill 


Urg'd by the commons ? doth his oy 


8 Incline to it or no? 


Cant. He ſeems indifferent: 2 


| RS, rather ſwaying more upon our part, 
han cheriſhing th? exhibiters * us, 
Hor | have made an offer to his ajeſty, 


O pon our ſpiritual convocation, 


And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 


Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 


As touching France, to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 


Did to his predeceſſors part withal. 


Fh. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my lord 1 
Cant. With good acceptance of his Majeſty 
Save that there was not time to hear, 


As perceiv'd his grace would fain have done) 


The ſeveral and unhidden paſlages | 


Of his true titles to fome certain Dukedoms, 
And generally to the crown of France, 


Deriv'd from Edaward his great grandfather. Tn,” 
425 What! was th impediment that broke this off? 
A 5 | Cant. 


10 King HENRY V. 

Cant. The French ambaſfador upon that inſtant 
Crav'd audience; and the hour I think is come 
Io give him hearing. Is it four o clock? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in to know his embaſſy : 

Which 1 could with a ready gueſs declare, 

Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. | 

" PII wait upon you, and I long to hear it. 
5 [Exenne: 


$ | « d N E II. 
Enter King Henry, Glouceſter, Bedford, Clarence, 
Warwick, Weſtmoreland, and Exeter. 


K. Heury. Where is my gracious lord of Ci anterbury. > 
£ xc. Not here in preſence. _ 


. Henry. Send for him, good unele. 
eſt. Shall we call in th' ambaſſador, my Li iege! * 
K. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be reſolw 'd, 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, | 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France. 


| Enter He Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of E. Ye. 


Cent. God and his angels guard your facred throne, 
And make you long become it. 
K. Henry. Sure we thank you, 
My learned lord, we pray you to ptoceed 5 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 
| Why the law Sa/ike, that they have 1 in France, 
Or ſhould, or ſhould not bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, = 
'That you ſhould Kalte, wreſt, or bow your 8 
Or nicely charge your underflanding ſou] 
With opening titles miſcreate, whoſe right 
Sutes not in native colours with the truth. 


| For God doth know how many now in health 
Shall drop their blood, in approbation 


Of what your reverence thall incite us to: 
Therefore take heed how you impawn your Perſon, 
How you, awake our ſleeping ſword of war: 

We charge you in the name of God take hegd. 


Fot 
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For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend 


Without much fall of blood, whoſe guiltleſs drops 
Ate ev'ry one a woe, a fore complaint 

Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the ſwords 
That make ſuch waſte in brief Mortality. | 


Under this conjuration, ſpeak my Lord; 


For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 


That what you ſpeak, is in your conſcience walls. 


As pure as ſin with baptiſm. 
Cant, 'Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you Peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 


To this imperial Throne. There is no bar 

To make againſt your highneſs' claim to France, 
But this which they produce from Pharamind, 

: 5 woman fall ſucceed in Salike land : 


Which Sali“ land the French unjuſtly gloze 


To be the realm of France, and 5 
The founder of this law, and female bar. 
Yet their own authors taithfully affirm, 
That the land Sa/r42 lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elwve: 
VM here Charles the great having ſubdu'd the Saxony, 
I' here left behind and ſettled certain Frezch : 
Who holding in diſdain the Germas women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 
' Eftabliſht then this law; to wit, no female 
Should be inheretrix in Sa/tke land: 
Which Sa/4e, as I ſaid, *twixt Elve and Cala, 


Is at this day in Germany call'd Mseiſeu. 


Thus doth it well appear, the Salile law | 
Was not deviſed for the realm of France. 


Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salike land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 


After defunction of King Pharamond, 
| (ludly ſuppos'd the founder of this law,) 
Who died within the year of our Redemption 


Four hundred twenty fix ; and Charles the great 


Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeat the Frenc 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 


To 
So do the Kings of France until this day. 
| Howbeit they would ho'd up this Salike law, 


To bar your Highneſs claiming from the female, 
And rather chooje to hide them in a net, 


Than openly embrace their crooked titles, 


12: King HE & r . 


3 Eight . five. Beſides, thei writers s ſay, 


King P.pin, which depoſed Chi/derick, 
Did as their general, (being deſcended 
Of Blithild, which was daughter to King Clothair ) 


E —.——1 claim and title to the crown of F rance, 


vgh Capet alſo, who uſurp'd the crown 
Of Charles the Duke of Lorain, ſole heir male 
Of the true line and ſtock of Charles the great; 
To fine his title with ſome ſhews of truth, 


(Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught) 


Convey'd himſelf as heir to th' lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemnin, who was the fon 


To Lewis th* Emperor, which was the fon 

Of Charles the great. Alſo King Lewis the ninth, 
Who was fole heir to the uſurper Carer, 
Could not keep quiet in his conſcience 


V/earing the crown of France, till ſatisfy'd 


That fair Queen abel his grandmother 


Was lineal of the lady Ermengere, 


Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Lorain : 


By the which match the. line of Charles the g rat 


as re- united to the crown of France, 


So that as clear as is the ſummer's {ur, 


King Pepin's title, and Hugh Caper's claim, 


King Lewis his poſſeſſion, all appear 
Fold i in right and title of the female. 


W trom you and your progenitors. | 


K. Henry. your | with right and conſcience make this 


claim? 
Cant. The fin upon my head: dread ſovereign : 


| For in the book of Numbers it is Wr, 
When the ſon dies, let the inheritance 
Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Stand for) our own, un wind your bloody flag, 
Y hoes beck into your: mighty anceſtors ; 


'Go, 


- , 


King II E N A V V. 1 


8 


Go, my dread lord, to your great grandſire s tomb, 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 4 


And your great uncle Eqzvard the black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, | 
taking defeat on the full pow'r of Fance, 


While his moſt mighty father on a hill 


Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lion's Wel 
Forage in blood of French nobility. 


O no le Engliſh, that could entertain 


With half their forces the full pow'r of France, 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 
All out of work and cold for action! 


Ely. Awake remembrarce of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats! 


You are their heir, you fit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage. that re owned them, 


Runs in your veins; and my thrice puiſſant Liege 
Is in the very Auy-morn of his youth, | 


Ripe for explcits and mighty enterpriſes. , 5 
Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the earth | 


Do all expect that you ſhould rouze vourſelf, 
As did the former Lions of your blood. 


Hu /. They know your grace hath cauſe, and means, | 
and might; 


$0 hath your highneſs, never King of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects, 
W hoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavillion d in the field of France. 


Cant. O let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
Wirh blood and ſword and fire to win your right: 


Jn aid whereof we of the ſpiituality 8 
Will raiſe your highneſs ſuch a mighty ſum, 
As never did the clergy at one time | 
Bring in to any of your anceitors. 


K. Henry. We mult not only arm r invade the F, aach, 


But lay down our proportions to defend 


Againſt the Scot, who will make road upon us. 
With all advantages. 


Cant. They of thoſe Marches 


| Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend 


14 Ning H ENRY v. 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. ä 
K. Henry. We do not mean the courſing ſnatchers only, 
But fear the main intendment of the Scor, 
Who hath been ſtill a giddy neighbour to us: b 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather 5 00 
Never went with his forces into A 1 
But that the Scoz on his unfurniſht kingdom „ 
Came pouring like a tide into a breach, 
With ample and brimfulneſs of his ſorce, 
Galling the gleaned land with hot eſſays, 
_ Girding with grievous ſiege caſtles and towns; 
'That England 6h empty of defence, 
Hath ſhook and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 
Cant. She hath been then more fear d than harm' d, 
bs my Liege; | 
For hear her but exampled by. my ſelf, 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, . 
She hath herſelf not only well defended, 
But taken and impounded as a ſtray 
The King of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to Fr ance, - 
To fill King Edward's fame with priſoner kings; | Mp 
And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, = 
As is the ouzy bottom of the ſea 
With ſunken wreck, and ſumleſs treaſuries. 
Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 
If that you will France win, 
Then with Scotland firft begin, | 
For if once the Eagle England being in prey, . 1 
To her unguarded neſt the Weazel Scot, i 
Comes ſneaking, and fo ſucks her princely eggs, 
Play ing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 
To tear and havock more than ſhe can eaalt. = 
Exe. It follows then the Cat mult ſtay at ome, Þ 
Yet that is but a curs'd neceſſity; „ 5 
Since we have locks to ſafeguard neceſſaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth ncht abroad. 
Th' adviſed head defends irelf at home ; 
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For 


Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 


King HNA v V. 15 


For x government, though high and low and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conſent, 


Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 


; Like muſick. 


Cant. I herefore heaven loch divide 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, 


Setting endeavour in continual motion: 
To which is fixed as an aim or butt, 
Obedience; for ſo work the honey Bees; 


Creatures that by a rule in nature teach 
'The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 


They have a King and officers of forts, 
| Where ſome like magiſtrates correct at home: 
Others like merchants venture trade abroad : 
__ Others, like ſoldiers armed in their ſlings, 
Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds : 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
Jo the tent-royal of their empcror: 
Who buſied in his majeſty, ſurveys . 5 
Ihe ſinging maſon building roots of gold, FA 


The civil citizens kneading up the honey, 


The poor mechanick porters crowding in 


Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate: 


The ſad- ey di juſtice with his ſurly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 
Ihe lazy yawning drone. I this infer, 

_ 'Fhat many things having full reference 
'Fo one conſent, may work contrarioully : 


As many arrows looſed ſeveral ways 
Come to one mark: as many ways meet in one town, 


As many freſh ſtreams meet in one ſalt ſea; 


As many lines cloſe in the dial's center; 
do may a thouſand actions once a foot 
End in one purpoſe, and be all well borne 


Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege. 


Divide your happy England into four. 


Whereof take you one quarter into France, 


And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake : 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 


The name of hardineſs and policy. 


Ruling in large and ample empery 


Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 

Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them. 
Either our hiſtory ſhall with full mouth 

Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 
Like Turdiſb mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs mouth, 


Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 


16 King HEN R V. 
Let us be worried, and our nation loſe 


K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the 2 
Now are we well reſolv'd, and by God's help 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power, 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. There we'll ſit, 


O'er France and all her almoſt kingly Dukedoms ; ; 
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Not worſhi A with a waxen — 


8 c E N E II. 
Faber , of France, 


Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear 4 
Your 5 reeting is from him, not from the King. 2 
Am May t pleaſe your Majeſty to give us leave "1 


Freely to render what we have in charge : 


Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off L 
The Dauphin's meaning and our embaſſy. 9 1 q 
EK. Henry. We are no tyrant, but a chriſtian King, 4 

Unto whoſe grace our paſſion i is as ſubject, Fl | 


As are our wretches fetter'd in our priſons : 


Therefore wich frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 


Amb. Thus then in few. 


| Your highneſs lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of yout+great predeceſſor, Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our maſter 
Says that you favour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be advis'd : there's nought in France 


That can be with a nimble wy won; 3 
You 
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Tell you the Dauphin, Jam coming on 


King HEN LY Y.-M 


You cannot revel into Dukedoms there: TY 


He therefore ſends you (meeter for your ſpirit) 

This tun of treaſure; and in lien of this. 

Detires you let the Dukedoms that you claim 

Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks, 
K. Henry. What treaſure, uncle? _ 
Exe. Tennis- balls, my Liege. 
K. Henry. We're glad the Dauphin is ſo valiant with us. | 


His preſent and your pains we thank you for. 
When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, | 
We will in France, by God's grace, play a ſet 


Shall ſtrike his father's crown into the hazard. 
Tell him b'ath made a match with ſuch a wrangler, 


That all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 


With chaces. And we underſtand him well, 


How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 
Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 


We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England, 


And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf 


To barb'rous licence; as 'tis ever common, 


That men are mere when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin I will keep my ſtate, _ 

he like a King, and ſhew my fail of greatneſs, | 
When I do rouze me in my throne of France. 


For that I have laid by my Majeſty, 


And plodded like a man for working days; 


But 1 will riſe there with ſo full a glory, 


That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ſtrike the Dauphis blind to look on us. 

And tell the pleaſant Prince this mock of his 
Hath turn'd his balls to gun-ftones, and his ſoul 

Sha}! ſtand ſore charged for the waſtful vengeance 
That ſhall fly with them : many thouſand widows 
Shall this hiz mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 


Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caftles down: 
And ſome are yet ungotten and unborn, 


That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauphin's ſcorn. 


But this lies all within the will of God, 


To whom I do appeal, and in whoſe name 


To 
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To venge me as I may, and to put forth _ 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. 

So get you hence in peace, and tell the Dauphin 
His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow wit. 
When thouſands weep more than did laugh at it. 

Convey them with fate conduct. Fare ye well. 


Exe. This was a merry meſſage. Einar 
K. Henry. We hope to make the ſender bluſſi at it: 


is Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 


That may give furth'rance to our expedition; 

For we have now no thoughts in us but France, 

Save thoſe to God that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe wars 

Be ſoon collected, and all thought upon 

That may with reſonable ſwiftneſs add 

More feathers to our wings: for God before, 

We'll chide this Dauphin at his fa her's door. 
Therefore let every man now task his thought, _ 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. {Exennt; 


% - 

| Enter C orporal N im, end Lieutenant Dardolph. 

Bard. ELL met, Corporal Nx. 

VV Ni. Good-morrow, Lieutenant Bardo/p5. 

Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and ycu friends yet? 
 Nim, For my part I care not. I y little; but when 

time ſhall ſerve there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall be as 

it may. I dare not fight, but I will wink and hold out 


mine iron; it is a ſimple one, but what though ? it will 
toaſt cheeſe, and it will endure cold as another man's 


ſword will; and there's an end.  _ 


Bard, I will beſtow a breakfaſt to make you friends, 


and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to France : let it be 
| bo, good corporal Nim. 1 .. 


Mi. Faith I will live ſo long as I may, that's the 
Certain of it; and when J cannot live any longer, I will 


do as I may: that is my reſt, that is the rendezvous of it. 


Bard. 


[Exeurt Amboſadc ri 8 
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Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 
Nel Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you 


were troth-plight to her. 


 Nim. I cannot tell, things muſt be as they may; men 
may ſleep, and they may have their throats about them 


at that time, and ſome ſay knives have edges: it mult 

be as it may; though patience be a tir'd name, yet 

_ the tell plod ; 3 thers muſt be concluſions ; well, 1 can- 
not te $i 


Enter Piſtol and Quickly. 
Bard. Here comes ancient Piftol and his wife; good 


corporal, be patient here. How now, mine hoſt PH“ 


Piſt. Baſe tyke, call'ſt thou me hoſt? now by this 


hand, 1 fvear [ ſcorn the term, nor ſhall my Nel keep 


lodgers. 

Buick, No by my troth, not long: for we cannot lodge 5 
and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen that live 
honeſtly by the prick of their needles, but it will be 


thought we keep a bawdy-houſe ftraight. O welliday 


lady, if he be not hewn now, We ſhall lee wilful adultery 
and murder committed. 


Bard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer nothing 


 Nim, Piſh. 5 ng 
Pi. Piſh for thee, Hard Dog ; ; thou pri ick-ear'd car 


| of 1/laud. 


Yuick, Good corporal Naim, ſhew thy valour and put x 


up thy ſword. 


Nin. Will you ſhog off? I would have you 4. 
Pit. Solus, egregious dog! O viper vile; 


5 The ſolus in thy moſt marvellous face, 


The /olas in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 


i And in thy hateful gar. yea in thy maw perdy; 


And which is worſe within thy naſty mouth. 


I do retort the /o/us in thy bowels; _ 
For I can take, and Piſtol's cock is up, 
And flaſhing fire will follow, 


Nim, I am not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure me: I 


have an humour to knock 258 iin well ; if you 


. | : | you | 
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grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will ſcour you with my ra- 


pier as I may, in fair terms. If you wou'd walk off, 
I would prick your guts a little in good terms as I may, 
and that's the humour of it. 
Pit. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
The grave doth gape and groaning death 1 is near, 
Therefore exhale. 


Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ay: he that firikes 


3 the firſt ſtroke, I'll run him up to the hilts as lama 
ſoldier. 


Pift. An oath of mickle might; ; ind fury mall abate, 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore- foot to me 8 
Thuy ſpirits are more tall. 


Nim, I will cut thy throat one time or other i in fair ; 


- bog + that is the humour of it, 


Piſt. Coupe a Gorge, that is the word. I defy thee again. 


0 hound of Creer, thinkſt thou my ſpouſe to get? 
No, to the ſpittle „ 


And from the powd'ring tub of inſamy 
Fetch forth the lazar Kite of Cr 's kind, 


Dol Tear-jhe:t, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe, 
I have, and I will hold the Puondam Prickiy 


For the only ſhe ; 3 and pauca, there's enough, £80 to. 
Enter the Bay. 


— 


Boy. Mine hoſt, Piſtol, you muſt come to my maſter, 


and your hoſteſs: he is very ſick, and wonld to bed.“ 


Good Baraolph, put thy noſe between his ſheets, and do 
the office of a warming pan; faith, he's very ill. 
Bard. Away, you rogue. 


A2uic By my troth, he'll yield the Crow a pudding 
one of theſe days; the King has kill'd his heart. Good 


husband, come home preſentliy. [Ex Quick. 
Bard. Come, ſhall { make you two friends? we muſt 


to France together: why the devil ſhould we keep kniv es 
to cut one another's throats? 


Pit. Let floods o'erfwell, and fiends for food howl on. 


Nm. oa pay me the eight 88 |: won of you 
at betting ? 


Pit, Baſe 1 is the fave that pays. 
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Mm. That now I will have: that's the humour of i it, 

Pift. As manhood ſhall compound, puſh home. [Draws. 
Bard. By this ſword, he that ma es the firſt thurſt, 
II kill him; by this ſword, Iwill. 

Pit. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have their courſe. 

Bard. Corporal Mum, an thou wilt be friends, be 


friends; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me 
too; pr'ythee put up. | 


Pil. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent Pay, 


And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 

And friendſhip ſhall combine and brotherhood. 
I'll live by Nim, and Ni ſhall live * me. 

Is not this juſt? for I ſhall ſuttler be 


Unto the camp, and * . accrue. | 


| Give me thy hand. 


N:im. I ſhall have my N 
Pit. In caſh moſt juſtly paid. 
Nis. Well then, that's the humour oft. 


Enter Ho ofteſs. 


th of. As ever you came of women, come in quickly 


4 Sir John: Ah, poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd of a wen | 


ing quotidian tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to behold. 


Sweet men come to him. 


m. The King hath run bad humours on the Knight, 


that's the even of it. 


Pi. Nim, thou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is frac- 


ted and corroborate. 


Mi. The King is a good King, but it muſt be as it : 
may; he paſſes ſome humours and carreers. 


Piſt. Let us condole the night; for, zambkins! we 


26 will live. „ 5 8 Leut. 
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Act it. scens 1 | 


SOUTH- HAMPTON. 


Enter N 


0 W all the youth of England are on fre, b 
And ſilken dalliance in the wardrobe lies: 0 | = 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 4 
| Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 
They ſell the paſture now to buy the horſe, 
Following the mirrour of all chriſtian Kings, 
With winged heels, as Euglih Mercuries, | 
For now ſits expectation in the air, 
And hides a ſword from hilts unto the point 
With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry and his follower rs. 
"The French, advis d by good intelligence 
Of this moſt dreadful preparation, 
Shake in their fear, and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the Eng/i/ purpoſes. 
O England. / model to thy inward greatneſs, | 
Linke little body with a mighty heart; 
What might thou do, that honour would thee do, | 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! | 
Bunt ſee thy fault France hath in thee found out, 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, which he fills- 
With treacherous crowns, and three corrupted men. 
One Richard Earl of Cambridge; and the ſecond 
Henry lord Scroop of Marſham; and the third 
Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 
Have for the gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with fearful France, 
j And by their hands this Rs of Suge muſt die, 
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if hell and treaſon hold their promiſes, 
Ere he take ſhip for France. Then 1n Sruthampton 


| Linger your patience on, and well digeſt 


Th” abuſe of diſtance, while we iorce a play. 


Ihe ſum is paid, the traitors are agreed, 


The King is ſet from London, and the ſcene 


Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southampton: 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you fit, 


And thence to France ſhall we convey you ſafe, 


And bring you back : charming the narrow feas 


To give you gentle paſs ; for if we may, 
We'll not offend one ſtomach with our play. 


But till the King come forth, and not till then, 


g Unto Saut aaen do we ſhift our ſcene. [Ext. 


8 C E N Bis 4 
Faker Exeter, Bedfvrd; and Weſtmoreland.” 


Bed. Fore God, his grace is bold to truſt theſe traitors. 
_ They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 


Ic. How ſmooth and even they do bear themſelves, 


As it allegiance in their boſoms fate, 


Crowned with faith and conſtant loyalty. 

Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay but the man that was his bed-fellow, 


Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours: ; 


That he ſhould for a ſoveign purſe ſo fell 


Elis eee s life to death and treachery. 


[Trumpets hun, 
| "Rater the King, beben Cambridge, and Grey. ; 
K. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and. we will aboard, 


My lord of Cambridge, and my lord of Maſbam, 


And you, my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts : 2 
Think you not that the powers we bear with us 


Will cut their paſſage through the force of # rauce 


Doing the execution and the act 
For which we have in head aſſembled them? 
| Scxoope No doubt, my Liege i ; if each man do his beſt. 
K. 
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K. Henry. I doubt not that, ſince we are well perfua ded 


We carry not a heart with us from hence, 

That grows not in a fair conſent with ours : 

And leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 

Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 
Cam, Never was monarch better fear'd and lov'd 

Than is your Majeſty ; there's not a ſubject 

That ſits in heart-grief and uneafineſs 

Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. 

__ Grey. True; thoſe that were your father's enemies 

Have ſteept their gauls in honey, and obſerve you: 

With hearts create of duty and of zeal, 


K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of thank- 5 


| fulneſs, _ 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 
According to the weight aud worthineſs. 
_ Seroop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toil, 
And labour ſhall refreſh itſelf with hope, 
To do your grace inceſſant ſervices. 
K. Henny. We judge no leſs. Uncle of Exeter, 
Inlarge the man committed yeſterday, © 
That rail'd againſt our perſon : we conſider 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on. 
And on his more advice we pardon him. 
Scroop. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
Let him be puniſh'd, Sovereign, leſt example 
Breed by his ſuffrance more of ſuch a kind. 
K. Henry. O let us yet be mercifal. 
Cam. So may your highneſs, and yet puniſh too. 


Grey. You ſhew great mercy, if you give him life, 


After the taſte of much correction 

K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy oriſons gainſt this poor wretch. 

If little faults proceeding on diſtemper og 

Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch our eye 

When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd and digeſted, 

Appear before us? we'll enlarge that man, 

1 . Sg and * in their dear care 
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And tender preſervation of our perſon, 


Would have him puniſh'd. Now to our W cauſes ; "oh 
Who are the late commiſſioners ? 


Cam. I one, my lord, _ 

Your highneſs bad me ask for it to- day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my Liege. 
Grey. And I, my Sovereign. 5 5 
K. Hens: . Then Richard Earl of Cambridge there = 


yours : 


There yours, lord Scroop of Maſham ; and Sir Knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this ſame is yours; 

Read them, and know I know your worthineſs. 

My lord of Weftmoreland, and uncle Exeter, 


We will aboard to-night. Why, how now, gentlemen ? 2 | 
What ſee you in thoſe papers that you loſe 


So much complexion ? look ye how they change! 8 


Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read tk chere 
That hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance? 

Cam. I confeſs my fault, | 


And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs' mercy.” 


Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 
K. Henry, The mercy that was quick in us but late, 


By your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kilPd: 
| You mult not dare for ſhame to talk of mercy, 


For your own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, 


As dogs upon their maſters, worrying you. 


See you my Princes and my noble Peers, 
Theſe. Engliſb monſters ! my lord Cambridge hers, 
You know how apt our love was to accord 
To furniſh him with all appertinents _ 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath for a few light crowns lightly conſpir d, 

And ſworn unto the practices of France 

To kill us here in Hampron. To the which, 

This Knight no leſs for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn. Bot O! 


What ſhall I ſay to thee lord Screop, thou cruel, 


Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature! | 
1 hou that didſt bear the key of all — coonlels, 0 
B es + 
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That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul, 
That almoſt might'ſt have coin'd me into gold, 
 Would'ſt thou have practis'd on me for thy uſe ? 

May it be poſſible that foreign hire 5 
Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil 
That might annoy my finger? tis ſo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. | 
Treaſon and murder ever kept together, 
As two yoak-devils ſworn to either's purpoſe ; 
Working ſo groſly in a natural cauſe, my — 2 
That admiration did not hoop at them. | 
But thou gainſt all proportion didſt bring in 
Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murder; * 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was | 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
HFath got the voice in hell for excellence: „ 
And other devils that ſuggeſt by treaſons | | 
Do botch and bungle up damnation, = _ 
With patches, colours, and with forms of being fetcht = 
From gliſt'ring ſemblances of piety : 
But he that temper'd thee bad thee ſtand up, 
Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhould'ſt do tre: 
Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that ſame Dæmon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his Lion-gate walk the whole world, 
He might return to vaſty Tartar back, | = 
And tell the legions, I can never win 5 
4A ſoul ſo eaſy as that Engliſoman s. 1 
Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſy infected 
The ſweetneſs of affiance! Shew men dutiful? _ 
Why ſo didſt thou: or ſeem they grave and learned? 
Why ſo didſt thou: come they of noble family? 
Why ſo didſt thou: ſeem they religious? 
Why ſo didſt thou: or are they ſpare in diet, 
Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth or anger, 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor ſwerving with the blood. 
Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt compliment, 
Not working with the eye without the ear, 
And but in purged judgment truſting neither?ꝰ 


aſon, --. 
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Such, and ſo finely boulted didſt thou ſeem. 5 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 

T'o make the full- fraught man, the beſt, endu'd 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee. 

For this revolt of thine methinks is like 


Another fall of man——— Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, | 
And God acquit them of their practices. | . 
Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 
Richard Earl of Cambridge. 55 
loarreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of T bomas 
Lord Scroop of Maſham, 
TI arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 7 bons, 
| Gr ey, Knight of Northumberland. | 
Scrogp. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd, 
And I repent my fault more than my death; 
Which I beſeech your highnels to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of ir. 
Cam. For me, the gold of France did not ſeduce, 


= : Although did admit it as a motive 


"The ſooner to effect what I 1 3 

But God be thanked for prevention, 
Which I in ſuff'rance heartily rejoice for, 

Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful ſubje& more rejoice 

At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 

Than ] do at this hour joy oer myſelf, 

Prevented from a damned enterprize : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon Sovereign, 

K. Ileury. God quit you in his mercy ; Tour your 
-.. "ſentence; 3.--:-. 

You have conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 

loin'd with an enemy, and from his coffers 

Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; 
 Wherein you would have fold your King to flaughcer, 

His Princes and his Peers to ſervitude, 

His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, | 

And his whole kingdom into deſolation. 
1ouching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 

But we our kingdom“ s ſafety maſt ſo tender, 


B 2 | Whoſe 
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That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul, 
That almoſt might'ſt have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'it thou have practis'd on me for thy uſe ? 
May it be poſſible that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil 
That might annoy my finger? tis ſo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 
Treaſon and murder ever kept together, | 
As two yoak-devils ſworn to either's purpoſe ; 
Working ſo groſly in a natural cauſe, | 
That admiration did not hoop at them. 

But thou 'gainſt all proportion didſt bring in 
Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murder: 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 


Hlath got the voice in hell for excellence ; 


And other devils that ſuggeſt by treaſons 

Do botch and bungle up damnation, . 
Wich patches, colours, and with forms of being fetcht 
From gliſt'ring ſemblances of piety: /' 
But he that temper'd thee bad thee ſtand up, 


Save thee no inflance why thou ſhould'ſ do treaſon, 


Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that ſame Dæmon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his Lion-gate walk the whole world, 
He might return to vaſty Tartar back, 


And tell the legions, I can never win 


A ſoul ſo eaſy as that Exgliſomans. 
Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſy infected | 
The ſweetneſs of affiance! Shew men dutiful ? 


Why ſo didſt thou: or ſeem they grave and learned? 
Why ſo didſt thou: come they of noble family? 


Why ſo didſt thou: ſeem they religious? 

Why ſo didſt thou: or are they ſpare in diet, 
Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth or anger, 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor ſwerving with the blood, 
Garniſn'd and deck'd in modeſt compliment, 
Not working with the eye without the ear, 
And but in purged judgment truſting neither ? 


Such, 
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Such” and ſo finely boulted didſt thou ſeem. 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 

To make the full-fraught man, the beſt, endu'd 


With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee. 
For this revolt of thine methinks is like 


Another fall of man Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, 
And God acquit them of their practices. 8 
Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by. the name of 
Richard Earl of Cambridge. 


J arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thema: 


Lord Scroop of Maſham. 


[ arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 7 1 
Gr ey, Knight of Northumberland. | 

Scroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd, 
And 1 repent my fault more than my death ; 
Which I beſeech your highneſs to forgive, 


Although my body pay the price of it. 


Cam. For me, the gold of France did not ſeduce, 
Although I did admit it as a motive 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; 
But God be thanked for prevention, 


Which I in ſuff'rance heartily rejoice for, 


Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 

_ Grey. Never did faithful ſubje& more rejoice 

At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 

Than ! do at this hour joy o'er myſelf, 

Prevented from a damned enterprize: 

My fault, but not my body, pardon Sovereign, _ 
K. Ilenry. God quit you in his mercy hear your 

_ ſentence ; | 

You have conſpir'd againſt our al perſon, | 

ſoin'd with an enemy, and from his coffers 

Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; _ 

Wherein you would have fold your King to laughter, 

lis Princes and his Peers to ſervitude, 

His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 

And his whole kingdom into deſolation. 

Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 

But we our kingdom' s ſafety muſt ſo tender, 


B 2 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 
Poor miſerable wretches to your death; 

The taſte whereof God of his mercy give 
You patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dire offences. Bear them hence. [ Exeunt. 
Now, lords, for France, the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 
Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 
This dangerous treaſon lurking in our way, 


· 
Jo hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not 


But every rub is ſmoothed in our way: 

Then forth dear countrymen; let us deliver 

Our puiſſance into the hand of God, 

Putting it ſtrait in expedition. 

Chearly to ſea the ſigns of war advance, 

No King of A" if not King of F rauce. {[Exeunt, 


8 0 E N E 1. 
Clone again t London. 


Enter Piſtol, Nim, Bardolph, Bey and Hoſteſs. 


Het 2 honey- ſweet husband, let me bring 


thee to Staines. 
Piſtol. No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
2 any be blith : Vim, rouze thy vaunting veins : 
Boy, brittle thy courage up; for Fa/aff he 1 is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 


Bard. Would I were with him whereſome er he i is ei- 
ther in heaven or in hell. | 


Hot. Nay, ſure he's not is. hell; he's in drihur's Sg | 


| ſom, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. He made a 


finer end, and went away an it had been any chriſtom 


child; a parted even Juſt between twelve and one, even 


at the turning o'th' tide : for after I ſaw him fumble 
with the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile upon 
his ** 8 end, 1 knew there was but one way ; for his 


noſe 
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noſe was as ſharp as a pen. How now, Sir John? qu » 1 
I: what man? be a good cheer. ſo a cried out, God, 
God, God, three or four times. Now I, to comfort 
him, bid him a ſhould not think of God ; I hop'd there 


was no need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch thoughts 


yet; ſo a bad me lay more clothes on his feet: I put my. 


hand into the bed and felt them, and they were as cold 
as a ſtone; then I felt to his knees, and ſo upward, and 
upward, and all was as cold as any ſtone, 


Nm. They ſay he cried out of lack. 
Het, Ay that a did. 


1 And of women. _ 
Hot, Nay that a did not. 


Bey, Yes that he did, and ſaid they were Joelle in- 


Ht. A could never abide carnation, as a colour 


e never lik'd. 


Boy. He ſaid once the deule would have him about 
women. 


Het. He did in ſome fore. indeed handle women ; 


but then he was rheumatick, and tall d of the whore of | 
— | 


. Do 3 Fan er he ſaw a flea Rick upon 
| 225 FT $ noſe, and faid 1 it was a black foul burning! in 
hell. | 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that malncals'd chat 
fire : that's all the riches I got in his ſervice. | 


Nim. Shall we ogg! ? the King will be ove from | 


Cout hampton. 


Pit. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy ps ; 


Look to my chattels, and my moveables ; 


Let ſenſes rule; the word is pitch and pay; 


T ruſt none, for oaths are ſtraws, men's faiths are waſer-cakes, 
And hold -feſt is the only dog, my Duck, 

Therefore Caveto be thy counſel; 
Go, clear thy cryſtals. Yoke- fellows i in arms 

Let us to France, like Horſe-leeches, my boys, 


| To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck, | 
Fey. and chat 5 but unwholſome food, they ay. 


B 3 FEE. 


But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
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Pipe. Touch her ſoft mouth and march. 
Bard. Farewel, hoſtels. 


 Nim. I cannot Ui. that is the humour of it; but adieu. 


Pi. Let bouſewifry ! ; keep cloſe, I thee com- 
mand. 


"yy F Farewe) 3 adieu. | [ Exennt. 
8 E N E IV. 
Changes 10 F rance. 3 | 


Enter he French King. the Daupbin, the Dike f Bur- 
| gundy, a the Conſtable. 


Fr. King. HUS come the Fele with full power 
„ pen us, 
; And more than carefully it us concerns 
To anſwer royally in our defences. | 
_ "PF herefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britain, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, ſhall make forth, | 
And you, Prince Dauphin, with all ſwift diſpatch ; : 
Io line and new repair our towns of war 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes as fierce 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulf. 
It fits us then to be as provident 
As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and negleaed Engliſo : 
Upon our fields. 
Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us *gainſt the foe : 
For peace itſelf ſhould not ſo dull a Kingdom, 
(Tho? war, nor no known quarrel were in queſtion) ) 


Should be maintain'd, aſſembled and need, 
As were a war in expectation. | 
Therefore 1 ſay tis meet we all go forth, 

To view the ſick and feeble parts of France 

And let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 

No, with no more than if we heard that England 


Were 


— 
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Were buſied with a Whitſon morris- dance: | 

For, my good Liege, ſhe is fo idly king'd, 

Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically born, 

By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth, 

That fear attends her not. 

Con. O peace, Prince Dauphin, 

You are too much miſtaken in this King: 

Queſtion your Grace the late ambaſſadors, 

With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſy, 

How well ſupply'd with noble counſellors, 

How modeſt in exception, and withal 
Hou terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
And you ſhall find his vanities fore-ſpent 
Were but the out- ſide of the Roman Brutus, 
_ Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 
That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſt delicate. 
Dau. Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable. 

But tho? we think It ſo, it is no matter | 

In cauſes of defence, tis beſt to weigh 

The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, 

So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 

Which of a weak and niggardly projection, 

Doth like a miſer _— his coat with e 

| A little cloth. 

Fr. King. Think we king Harry trong : 

And, Princes, look you ſtrongly arm to meet him. 

The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 

And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain 

That haunted us in our familiar paths: 

Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, | 

Wen Cr battle fatally was ſtruck, 

And all our princes captiv'd by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward the Prince of Wales : 
While that this mountain fire, on mountain ſtanding, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun, 

Saw his heroic ſeed, and ſmil'd to fee him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface | 

The patterns that by God and by French fathers 

| Had twenty years been made. This is a ſtem | 


ooo 
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Of that victorious ftock ; and let us fear 
The native mightineſs and fate of him. 
Enter Me e/enger. 


Me. Ambaſſadors from Harry King of 2 
Do crave admittance to your Majeſty. 


Fr. King: We'll give them preſent audience. Go and 


| bring them. 
You ee this chaſte is hotly follow? d, friends. 
Dau. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit; for coward dogs 
Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what they ſeem to threaten 
Runs far before them. Good, my Sovereign, 
Take up the Eugliſb ſhort, and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 
_  Self-love, my Liege, is not ſo vile a ſin | 
As ſelt- 3 


SCENT V. 


Euter . 


Fr. King. From our brother E ngland : 
Exe. From him ; and thus he greets your Majeſty : 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that by gift of heaven, 
Bylaw of nature and of. nations, long 
Lo him and to his heirs : namely the crown, 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours that pertain 
By cuſtom and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of Fraxce. That you may know 
is no finiſter nor no aukward claim, 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vaniſh'd day 8, 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak'd; 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line, 
In every branch truly demonſtrative, 
Willing you over-look his pedigree z 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, 
Edvard the Third; he bids you then reſign 
5 | 1 | You 


| Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 


I ͤ and here for him; what to TIN . Er gland 2 


1 ian . 


Fr. King. Or elſe what follows ? | 
Exe. Bloody conftraint, for if you hide the crown 


 Ev'n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. | 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, = 
In thunder and in earthquake like a ove : 
That if requiring fail, he may compel]. 
He bids you in the bowels of the Lord, 


Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 


On the poor ſouls for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vaſty jaws 3 upon your head 
Turning the widows tears, the orphans cries, 


The dead mens blood, the pining maidens groans, 


For husbands, fathers, and betrotied lovers, 
That ſhall be fwallow'd in this controverſy. 


This is his claim, his threatning and my meſſage; * 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 


To whom expreſly | bring greeting too. 
Fr. King. For us we will Sander of this ſurther : 


To- morrow ſhall you bear our full intent ES — 
| Back to our brother England. 


Dau. For the Dauphin, 


Exe. Scorn and defiance, flight regard, contempt, 


Aud any thing that may not misbecome 


The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 


Thus ſays my King; and if your father's bighnes 


Do not in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majelly ; ; 


He'll call you to fo hot an anſwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 


Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
In ſecond accent to his ordinance. 


Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, 


It is againſt my will; for I deſire 


Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vani 


I did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls. 


Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake for 1 it. 
B 5 Were 
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Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe 


And be aſſur'd, you'll find a difference, 
As we his ſabjects have in wonder found, 
Between the promiſe of his greener days 
And theſe he maſters now; now he weighs time 
Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 
In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in Frauce. 
Fr. King. To- morrow you ſhall know our mind 3 at full. 
[Flouriſb. 
| Eee. Diſpatch u us 5 with all ſpeed, leſt that our King 
Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay, | 
For he is footed in this land already. 
Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatchv'd with fair con- 
„ - a10ns:; : 
A night is but ſmall breath; and little pauſe, ; 


i 1 0 anſwer! matters of this 5 . 


ACT m. SCENE L 


E „ 


Euter C borus. 


IT US with imagin'd wing our fivife ſcene fliew, 
+5 In motion of no lets celerity _ 

Than that of thought. Suppoſe that you have feen 
The well appointed King at Dower peer | 
Embark his royalty; and his brave fleet | 

With filken ſtreamers the young Phabus fanning, 
Play with your fancies; and in them behold, 
Upon the hempen tackle, ſhip-boys climbing, 

5 Five the ſhrill whiſtle which doth order give 

To ſounds confus'd ; hehold the threaden fails, 
Born with th' inviſible and creeping wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms thro' the furrow'd ſea, 

. n che lofty ſurge. O, do but think 
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' You tand upon the rivage, and behold | 
A city on th' inconſtant billows dancing ; on 
For ſo appears this fleet majeſtical, q 
Folding due courſe to Harfleur. Follow, follow. 
Grapple your minds to 3 of this navy, 
And leave your England, as dead midnight ſtill, 
Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women, 
Or paſt or not arriv d to pith and puiſſance: 


And down goes all before him. Sell be kind, 
And eke out our eee with your mind. [Exit 


Bit King Henry, Erster, Bedford, and. Glouceſter 


K. Henry. NC E more unto the breach, dear friends. 


: Or cloſe the wall up with our Ergliſp dead. 


In peace there's nothing ſo becomes a man 
As modett ſtillneſs and humility : 
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For who is he whoſe chin is but enrich'd 


With one appearing hair, that will not follow De 
Theſe cull'd and choice drawn cavaliers to France? 


Work, work your thoughts, and therein ſee a hege : : 


| Behold the ordnance on their carriages _ 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Har flow ur. 
Suppoſe th' ambaſſador from France comes back, 
Tells Harry, that the King doth offer him 
Katharine, his daughter, and with her to 2 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms : _ 
The offer likes not; and the nimble gunner 


With Iynſtock now the deviliſh cannon touches, | 
[Alarm and cannon go off. | 


SCENE ths 


_ awith Jealing-ladders as before Harfleur. 


once more; 


But when the blaſt of war blows in our cars, | 


Then imitate the action of the 'Tyger; 


Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, 


Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-favour'd rage 3 


Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect; 13 waa 4 
Let it pry through the portage of the head, 


$6. Aonp-H EN Yy-V; 
Like the braſs cannon let the brow v 'ErW helm it, 5 
As fear fully as doth a galied rock 
Ofer-hang and jutty his confounded baſe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waſtful ocean.  _ 
| Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide, 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit _ 

JI o his full height. Now on, you nobleſt Engl, , 
Whoſe blood is fetcht from fathers of een 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanders, _ 

Have in theſe parts from morn till even fought, _ 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument; 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt 
That thoſe whom you call'd fathers did beget you. 
Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, : 
And teach them how to war; and you, good yeomen, 
Whoſe limbs were made in England, ſhe us here 
Ihe mettle of your paſture : let us ſwear 5 
Ibhat you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not? 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 
That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes; 
I fee you ſtand like Greyhounds in the ſlips, 
Straining upon the ſtart. The game” s a-toot : 
Follow your ſpirit; and upon this charge, 
Cry, W for Harry, England, and St. George. 


[ Alarm, and Cannon ge F. 
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| | Enter Nim, Bardolph, Pigol, PP Boy: 


| Bard. N, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach, 
| Nin. Pray tLee, corporal, ſtay, the knocks are 
too hot; and for mine own part, I have not a caſe of 
lives: the humour of it is too hot, that is the very Plain 
ſong of it. 
Pift. The plain ſong is ; moſt juſt: for komours do 
 _ abound: 
| Knocks go and come: God's vaſſals drop and die; 
And ſword and ſhield, in we held, doth win immor- 
LEED bal ns. 


Boy, 
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Boy. Wou'd J were in an Ale-houſe in London, 1 
Would give all my fame for a pot of ale and ſafety. 
Pf. And I; if wiſhes would prevail, 
1 wou'd not ſtay, but thither would I hye. 
VVV 25 
Flu. Up to the breach, you dogs; avaunt, you cul- 
%%% ( 
Pig. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould, 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage; 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage,; uſe lenity, ſweet chuck. 
Nm. "Theſe be good humours; your honour wins bad 
humours. , 5 . 
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IF oy |  [Exennt. 

5 Boy. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe three 
2 ſwaſhers. 1 am boy to them all three; but all they 
three, though they would ſerve me, could not be man 


to me; for indeed three ſuch antiques do not amount to 
a man. For Bardolph, he is white liver'd and red fac'd, 
by the means whereof he faces it out, but fights not. 
For Pol, he hath a killing tongue and a quiet fword ; 
by the means whereof he breaks words, and keeps 
whole weapons. For N, he hath heard that men of 
few words are the beſt men, and therefore he ſcorns to 
ſay bis prayers, left he ſhou'd be thought a coward ; but 
his few bad words are match'a with as few good deeds, 
for he never broke any man's head but his own, and 
that was againf a poſt when he was drunk. They will 
| ſteal any thing and call it purchaſe. Bardolph flole Aa 
lute-caſe, bore it twelve leagues, and fold it for three 
haif-pence, Nn and Bardo/ph are ſworn brothers in 
filching: and in Calais they ſtole a fire {hovel. I knew 
by that piece of ſervice, the men would carry coals, 
They would have me as familiar with mens pockets as 
their gloves or their handkerchiefs ; which makes much 
againſt my manhood ; for if I would take from another's 
pocket to put into mine, it is plain pocketing up of 
wrongs. I muſt leave them, and feek ſome better ſer- 
vice, their villany goes againſt my weak ſtomach, and 
therefore I muſt caſtitup., [Exit By. 
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Enter 


1 King Hezxny v. 
3 Enter Gower. 


Heer. Captain Fluellen, you muſt « come preſently f 
to the mines; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeak. wo | 
ou. | . 
5 Flu. To the mines ? tell you the Duke it is not ſo 
good to come to the mines ; for look you the mines are 
not according to the diſciplines of the war; the conca- 
vities of it is not ſufficient ; for look you, th athverſary 
(you may diſcuſs unto the Duke, look you) is dot 5 
himſelf four yards under the eountermines: by CHeſbu, I 
think a will plow up all, if there is not petter directions. 
 _ Gowvr. The Duke of Ghucefler to whom the order 
of the ſiege is given, is altogether directed 125 an wy 
man, a very valiant gentleman, i'faith. 3 
Fl. It is Captain Mackmorris, | is it not ? Fi 
Gower. I think it be. 1 
Flu. By Cheſhu he is an aſs, as in 2 I 1 J will ve- 3 
5 at as much in his beard: he has no more directions in 
the true diſciplines of the wars, look you of the Roman 
. diſciplines, than is a Puppy-dog. wo 
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Enter Mackmorris, and Capi. Jamy.. 85 = 
Gower. Here he comes, and the Scots captain, captain | 
Zamy with him. 
Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous valorous gentleman, 
that is certain, and of great expedition and knowledge 
in the ancient wars upon my particular knowledge of bis 
directions; by Cheſpu he will maintain his argument as 
well as any military man in the world, in the diſciplines 
of the priſtine wars of the Romans, 
| Jamy. | fay gudday, captain Fluellen. 
| Flu. Godden to your worſhip, good captain James. 
Sober. How now, captain Mackmorris, nurn you quit- 
ted the mines? have the pioneers given o'er? 
Mack. By Chriſh law tiſh ill done; the work iſh give 
over, the trumpet ſound the retreat. By my hand 1 
Pear, and by my father's foul, the work iſh ill done; 
it 1 give over; I wou'd have blowed up che * it 
| | | r 


| you eway. 


lain, and a baſtard, and a knave, and a raſcal ? what iſh 


Te Hon ir . EE | 


Chriſh ſave me law, in an hour. O tiſh il done, tiſh ill | 
done; by my hand tiſh ill done. ; 
Flu. Captain Mackmorris, I beſeech you now will you 
n me, look you, a few diſputations with you, 
as partly touching or concerning the diſciplines of the 
War, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, look you, | 
and friendly communication; partly to ſatisfy my opini- 
on, and partly for the ſatisfaction, look you, of my 
mind, as touching the en of the military dicpline; i 
that is the point. 
FJamy. It fall be very gud, gud feith, god captens 
bath, and I fall quit you with gud leve, as J may Pe: 
occaſion ; that fall I, marry. _ 
Mack. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chrith . me: 
the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and the 
King and the Duke; it is not time to diſcourſe, the 
town is beſeech'd ; and the trumpet calls us to the breach, 
and we talk, and by Chriſh do nothing, tis ſhame for 
us all; fo God ſa' me 'tis ſhame to ſtand ſtill, it is ſhame 
by my hand; and there is throats to be cut, and works 
to be done, and there ih nothing done, 0 Chrifh ia me 
8 ng 
Jamy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take chiens- 5 
ſelves to ſlomber ayle do good ſervice, or aile ligge i'th' 
ground for it ; ay, or go to death; and alle pay it as va- 
Es as I may, that ſal 1 ſurely do, the brief and the 
long; marry, 1 wad full fain heard ſome queſtion . tween 


Flu. Captain Mackmer ris, 1 A look you, aides 
| your correction, there is not many of your nation 
Mack. Of my nation? what ith my nation? iſh a vil- 


my nation? who talks of my nation? 4 
Flu. Look you, if you take the matter ether i than 
is meant, captain Mackmerris, peradventure I ſhall think 
you do not uſe me with that affability as in diſcretion you 
ht to uſe me, look you, being as good a man as your | 
N ſelf both in the diſciplines of wars, and in the derivation 
of my bind, and i in other Nane. | 


* 
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Mack. I do not know you ſo good a man as myſelf, 


ſo Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head. 


Gower, Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each other. 
Famy. A, that's a foul fault. (4 h Jounded. 8 


Gower. The town ſounds a parley. 


Flu. Captain Mackmorris, when there is more petter 


opportunity to be requir'd, look you, P11 be ſo bold as to 


5 end. Ereunt. 


ser NE w. 


E. nter King Henry and his t train before the gates. 
K. Henry. 
8 town ? 

| This! is the lateſt parle we. will admit: 5 

Therefore to our beſt mercy give yourſelves, 

Or like to men proud of deſtruction 

| Defie us to our worlt ; as I'm a ſoldier, 

(A name chat in my thoughts becomes me beſt) 

If begin the batt'ry once again, 
| will not leave the half-atchiev'd Harfur, 

Till in her aſkes ſhe lie buried. 

The gates of mercy ſhall be all ſhut up ; | 
And the fleſh'd ſold ier, rough and hard of heart, 

In liberty of bloody hand mall range 
With conſcience wide as hell, mowing like graſs 

Your freſh fair virgins and your flow'ring infants. 
What 1s it then to me, if impious war, : 
Array'd in flames like to the Prince of fiends, 

Do with his ſmircht complexion all fell Feats, 

Enlinkt to waſte and deſolation ? 

What js't to me, when you yourlelves are cauſe, 

If your pure maidens fall inro the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation? 

W hat rein can hold licentious . CEE 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career? 


We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command 


Upon ch 3 ne in er „ 


tell you I know the ar names of war, and there” s an 


WY yet reſolves the governgr” of the 
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While yet my ſoldiers are in my comman. g 


Do break the clouds; as did the wives of Jeton, 
At Herod's bloody-hunting ſlaugbter-men. 


; Or [ey in defence be thus deſtroy'd 5 


Ihe Dauphin, of whom Tuccours we entreated, 


F N we no longer are defenſible. 


Go vou and enter Hourfleur, there remain, 


I' be winter coming on, and ſickneſs growig 
Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 
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As ſend our pr ecepts to th' Leviathan 


To come a-fhore. Therefore you men of Harſaur, 


Take pity of your town and of your people, 


2 


While yet the cool and temp'rate wind of g grace 
O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 


Of heady murder, ſpoil and villany. 


It not; why in a moment look to ſee 5 

The blind and bloody ſoldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of your ſhrill-ſhricking daughters ; 
Jour fathers taken by the ſilver beards, 


Ard their moſt reverend heads datht to the Wa Us; 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes, 
While the mad mothers with their howk confus 4 


What ſay you ? will you yield, "and this avoid ? 


E ater Governor, 


Gon Our expeQation hath this day an end: 


Returns us, that his pow'rs are yet not ready 

70 raiſe ſo great a tiege.  'Theretore, great King, 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſoft mercy : 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 


K. Fleury. Open your gates: come, uncle Exeter, 


And fortify it ſtrongly *gainſt the French: 
Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 


"Fo-night in Harfeur we will be your gueſt, 


. Morrow for the march we are __ 


Four iſh, and enter the town. 


SCENE 


King HENRY V. 
E N . 


hp Ke e ard an old 0 encloweman.” 


| Kath, LICE, tu as ft en Angleterre, . 2 parks 
A bien le . | | 
Alice. Un peu, madame. | 
Kath. Je ze prie de n enſeigner, il fant que 7 atpronne 
a parler, Comment appells vous la main en Anglots? _ 
Alice. La main, il 75 . de band. | 
Kath. De hand. | 
Alice. Ez le doyt. 
Kath. Le deyt, ma fo Je oublie le dirt, mais je me ſour 
wiendra le doyt, je penſe qu'il; ont appelic des Jingree, ouy de 


Fig res. 
| gue Je ſuis le bon eſcolier. 


; ment appelle vous les ong les ? | 88 
Alice. Les ongles, les appellons de ln 


ae hand, de fingres, de nayles. 
0 e bien dit madame, il of fort bon Anglais. | 
Kath. Dites moy en Anglois le bras, 
Alice. De arme, madame. 
Kath. Fr le coude. 
Alice. D' elbow. 


Kath. D' elbow : Je men PTY la repetition 4 fous (7 5 | 


mots gue vous m avi apprins des a preſent. 


Alice. i/ eft trop di Hcile madame, comme je penſe 


Kath. Excu/e moy, Alice, eſcoute, a” band; de fingre, de . 


nayles, d' arme, de bilbow. 
Alice. D' elbow, madame. 


Kath. O Signeur Dieu, je: men belli. 45 leu; com. 
ment appells wous le col? 
Alice. De neck, madame. _ 
. Kath. De neck; & le manton ? 
Alice. De * 5 | 
Kath. De en; le col, de nech le manton, 1 fo in, 


Alice. Le m main, de hand ; 1 doit, les hier. bo penſe = 


Kath. J ay gaignẽ deux mots 4 Anglais wiſtement; : com- ä 


Kath. De nayles, Eſcoutex : dites moy, A je parle bien: : 


Alice ; 
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cies les mots aulſi droict, que le natifs d' Argleterre. 


King HE NR V. „ 
Alice. Ouy. Sauf voſtre honneur en verit? vous prouon- 


Kath. Te ne dote point d afprenare par le grace de ne | 
en feu de temps. | 

Alice. N' avez wous Fo agja oublie ce 95 je V0166 4 
enſeignte ©. | 

Kath. Non, je ene @ wous promptement, a” hand, at 


Fon, e, de nayles, madame. 


Alice. De nayles, madame. 

Kath. De nayles, de arme, de Il bo. 

Alice. Sauf woſtre honneur d etboav. 

Kath. Ainſi de-je di elboxw, de neck, de /i ef ny comment 1 
pelle wvors les preds & de robe. | | 

Alice. Le foot, madame, & le coun. © 

Kath. Le foot & lecoun; O Seigneur Dieu! ce ſunt des 


ots mauvais, corruptible 2 impudigue, & non four les 
dames d honneur d' uſer : je ne vouarois prononcer cets mots 


dewant les Seigneurs de France, pour tout le monde | il faut 
le foot, & le coun, neant- moins. Te reciteray un autrefois 


ma legon enſemble, d. hand, de fingre, de nayles, 7 arme, 


of elbow, de neck, de ſin, de foot, de co un. 


Alice. Excellent, madame. 
n. (% of aft por une fois, allons nous en N 
kkxeunt. 


2. ter the. King 17 Hs the Dauphin, Duke of Britain, 
| . toe FLOW of Jy rance, and others. 


Pr, King 5 Is certain he hath paſs'd the river r Some... | | 


Con. And if he be not en wir al, | 
my lord, | 


8 Let as not live in France; let us quit all, 


Aud give our vineyards to a barb'rous * 
Dau. O Dieu wivant ? ſhall a few ſprays of us, 
(1he emptying of our father's luxury,) 


Our Syens, put in wild and favage ſtock, 
Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the clouds, 
Aud overlook their graftery oF 


. 
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Brit. Normans, but baſtard Normans, Norman baſtards. 


Mort de ma vie, if thus they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will fell my Dukedom, 
To buy a foggy and a dirty farm 

In that ſhort, nooky Ile of 41607. 


Con. Dita de Batailles ! why whence have they this 
maeettle? . 


Is not their climate foggy. raw and dull ? 


On whom, as in deſpite, the Sun looks pale, 


Killing their fruit with frowns ? can fodden water, | 
A drench for ſur-reyn'd jades, their barley-broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat ? 
And ſhall our quick blood ſpirited with wine, 
Seem froity ? Oh ! for honour of our land, 
Let us not hang like frozen Ificles 
Upon our houſe-tops, while more froſty people 
Sweat drops of gallant blood in our rich fields: 
Poor we may call them in their native lords. 
Dau. By faith aud honour, 
Our maicens mock at us, and plainly fay 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
heir bodies to the Juit of Eg youth 

T o new- ſtore France with bailard Warriors. 

Brit. They bid us to the Z:gl;fþ dancing- ſchools, 
And teach Lawalta's high and ſwiſt Curraulo's: 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, 

And that we are moſt lofty run- aways. 


Fr. King. Where ls Mowntjoy the herald ? ſpeed him 
| hence, 
Let him greet E A with our ſharp defiance. 
Dp Princes, and with ſpirit of honour edg'd 
Vet ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the field: 
Cbarles Delabreth, high conſtable of Free; 
Vou Dukes of e Bourbon, and of Þerry, 
Alanſen, Brabant, Bar and Burgundy, 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, | 
| Beaumont, Grandpree, Rouffie, and HFaulcunbridit, 
Loys, Leflraile, Pouciquall, and Charatoys, 
High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords and Knights : 
For your great feats now quit? you of great ſhames : 


Bar 
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Bar Harry Zaglans, that ſweeps through our land 
With penons painted in the blood of Harfleur - 

: - Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 

Upon the vallies, whoſe low vaſſal feat 


 memnon, and a man that | love and honour with my ſoul, 
and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my living, | 
and my uttermoſt power. He is not, God be praiſed _ 
and pleſſed, any hurt in the world; he is maintain the 
pridge moſt valiantly with excellent diſcipline. There 
is an Arcient lieutenant there, I think in my very con- 


King HENRY V. 


The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon. 


Go down upon him, you have pow'r enough, 
And in a captive chariot into Roar 


Bring him our priſoner. 


Con. This becomes the great. 


Sorry am I his numbers are fo foe, | 


His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſht in their march: 
For I am ſure when he ſhall ſee our ar my, 


He'll drop his heart into the fink of fear, 
And for atchievement offer us his ranſom. 


Fr. King, Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on Mounjey, | 


And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 


To know what willing ranſom he will give. 


Frince Dauphin, you thall ſtay with us in Roan. 


Dau. Not fo, I do beſeech your M lajeſty. 


Fir. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us. 
Now forth, Lord Conſtable, and Princes all; 


And quickly ** us word of England O all, | [Exeunt, 2; 


:6 c E N E VII. 


Enter Gower and Fluellen, 


Gower. LIT OW now, Captain Fluellen, come you from 
the bridge? 


Flu. 1 aſſure you there is very excellent ſervices com- 
mitted at the pridge. | | 


| Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe ? | | 
Fla. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 


{cience he 3 Is as valiant a man as Mark Antony, and he is 
| a man 


46 king HEN RV V. 


a man of no eſtimation in the world, but I did ſee him 


do gallant ſervices. 
Cover. What do you call him? 
Flu. He is call'd Ancient Pol. 
| Gower, 1 know him not. 


Enter Piſtol, 


Fla. Here is the man. 

Pit. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me favours : 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. I, I praiſe God, and I have merited ſome love 
at his hands. 

Pit. Bardolph, a ſoldier firm and ſound of heart 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 


E That Goddeſs blind that flands pon. the rolling ret : 


Flu. By your patience, Ancient Piſol Fortune is 
painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to ſignify 

to you that fortune is plind ; and ſhe is painted alſo with 
a wheel, to ſignify to you, which is the moral of it, that 
ſhe is turning and inconſtant, and mutabilities and vari- 


_ ations; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſpherical 
ſtone, which rowles and rowles and rowles; in good 
truth, the Poet makes a moſt excellent deſcription of it: 
fortune is an excellent moral. 
Pit. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him ; ; 
For he hath ſtoln a Pix, and hanged muſt a be; damned 
„ 
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind- pipe ſuffocate ; 
But Exerer hath given the doom of death 

For Pix of little price. Therefore go . 

The Duke will hear thy voice; --- 

And let not Bardolph's vital thread be gt 

With edge of penny- cord, and vile reproach 

Speak captain for his 10 and I will thee requite. 


Flu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly. underſtand your , 


meaning. 
Pi. Why then rejoice therefore. 


Flu. 
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Bis. Certainly Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; 


for if, look you, he were my brother, I would defire 


the Duke to uſe his good pleaſure and put him to execu- | 


tions, for diſciplines ought to be uſed. 


Pijt. Die and be damn'd, and Fige for thy friendſhip. 
Flu. It is well. | 

Pit. The fig of 90. [Exit Piſt. 
Flu. Very good. { | 
 Gomver. Why this is an arrant counterfeit POLY Ire- 


member him now; a baud, a cut-purle. 


Flu. I'll aſſure you, he utter'd as prave words at the 


pridge as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: but it is very 


well; what he has ſpoke to me, that i is well, I warrant 


you, when time is ſerve. 


Gower. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue that now and 


then goes to the wars to grace himſelf at his return into 
London, under the form of a ſoldier. Such fellows are per- 
fect in the great commanders names, and they will learn 
you by rote where ſervices were done; at ſuch and ſuch 


a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch a convoy ; who came- 


off bravely, who was ſhot, who diſgrac'd, what terms 
the enemy ſtood en; and this they con perfectly in the 


phraſe of war, which they trick up with new-turn'd 


oaths : and what a beard of the general's cut, and a hor- 
rid ſute of the camp, will do among foaming bottles and 


ale-waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on! but you 
muſt learn to know ſuch ſlanders of the age, or elſe you 


may be marvelouſly miſtook. 


Flu. I tell you what, Captain Ge ; | do perceive 
he is not the man that he would gladly make ſhew to the 


world he is; if I find a hole in his coat I will tell him 


my mind ; hear you, the — is coming, and I muſt 
peak with him. 5 | e : 


SCENE 
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e and Colour N - Sin the King and his {ow 
| ſoldiers. 5 


Flu. f 0 D pleſs your Majeſty. 
95 T K. Henry. How now Fliellen, cam'ſt thou = 
| from the bridge? 3 
Flu. I, fo pleaſe your Majelty : the Duke of Exeter 5 
has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge; the French is 
gone off, look you, and there is gallant and moſt prave | 
paſſages; marry th'athverſary was have poſſeſſion of the 5 
pridge, but he is inforced to retire, and the Duke of * 
Exeter is maſter of the pridge: I can tell your N : 
the Duke is a prave man. 
K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen? 
Flu. The perdition of th' athverſary hath been very 


great, very reaſonable great; marry for my part | think 25 
the Duke hath loſt never a man but one that is like to be 7 

executed for robbing a church, one Bardo/ph, if your B 
Majeſty know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelks = 


and knobs, and flames of fire, and his lips blows at his 
noſe, and it is like a coal of hre, ſometimes plue, and 
ſometimes red; but his noſe is executed and his fire's 
* Out. 
$ K. Henry. We would have bach offenders ſo cut off, = 
And give expreſs charge that in all our march F 
Phere ſhall be nothing taken from the villages | | 5 
But ſhall be paid for, and no French apbraiged 
Or yet abuſed in diſdainful language: F 
When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms, Y 
The gentler Cameſter i is the ſooneſt winner. I 


| Tucket Sounds. Enter Mountjoy. 


| Mount, You know me by my habit. 5 5 


K. Henry, Well then I know thee; what ſhall [ know 
of thee? | 


Mount. My a 8 mind; 
K. Henry, Unfold it | 
: E236 No ö Mount. 
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Ain Thus ſays my King: ſay thou to Harry * 8 


Although we ſeemed dead, we did but fleep: 


Advantage 1s a better ſoldier than raſſineſs. 


Tell him we could at Harfleur have rebuk'd him, 


But that we thought not good to bruiſe an injury 


Till it were ripe. Now ſpeak we on our cue, 


With voice imperial: England ſhall repent 


His folly, his weakneſs, and admire 


Our ſuff' rance. Bid him therefore to conſider 


What muſt the ranſom be, which muſt proportion 
The loſſes we have borne, the ſubjects we 


Have loſt, and the diſgrace we have digeſted ; 
To anſwer which, his pettineſs would bow under. 
Firit for our loſs, too poor is his Exchequer; | 


For the effuſion of our blood, his arm 


Too faint a number; and for our diſgrace, 


Ev'n his own perſon kneeling at our feet | 


A weak and worthleſs ſatisfaction. | 
To this defiance add; and for concluſion, | 


Tell him he hath betray'd his followers, _ 
Whoſe condemnation is pronounc'd, So far 
My king and maſter; and ſo much my office. 


K. Henry, What is thy name? I know thy quality. 

 Meount, Mountjoy, 

K Henry. Thou do'ſt thy oflice wits. Turn thee back 
And tell thy King 1 do not ſeek him now, | 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment ; ; for to ſay the ſooth, 


| (Though tis no witdom to confeſs ſo much 


Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 


My people are with ſickneſs much enteebled, 
My numbers lefſen'd ; and thole few 1 have, 


Almoſt no better than ſo many French; 


Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought upon one pair of Engliſh legs 


Did march three Frenchmen, Yet forgive me, God, 
That I do brag thus; this your air of France 

Hath blown that vice in me; I muſt repent, | 

(30 therefore tell thy maſter here I am; 


C My. 
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My ranſom is this frail and worthleſs trunk; ; 
My army but a weak and ſickly guard: 
Yet, God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himſelf and ſuch another neighbour 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjoy. 
Go bid thy maſter well adviſe himlelf ; 
If we may paſs, we will: Af we be hinder'd, 
We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Diſcolour ; and ſo, Mountjoy, fare you well. | 
The ſum of all our anſwer 1s but this ; 
We would not ſeek a battle as we are, 
Vet as we are, we ſay we will not ſhun it: 
So tell your Maſter. 


Mount. I ſhall deliver ſo: thanks to your bighneß. [Exit. - 


Clou. J hope they will not come upon us now. 

K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not in theirs: ; 
March to the bridge, it now draws toward ns | 
| Beyond the river we'll encamp ourſelves, 


And on to-morrow bid them march away. Camus; 


8 C E N E . 


| Buer foe Conftabl 171 France, the lord Rambures, Glen, 
aà⁊ and a Meſſenger. | 


2 . M Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſh lie within 
fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 


Con. Who hath meaſur'd the ground: + 
tt J. The lord Granapree. 


Con. A valiant and moſt expert gentleman. Would i it 


were day! Alas poor Harry of England, he my not for 


the dawning as we do. 
Oel. What a wretched and peeviſh fellow is 99 King 


of England, to mope with his fat· brain d followers ſo ſar 


= out of his knowledge? 
Con, If the Engliſb had any apprehenſion, they would 


run away. 


'Orl. That they lack ; for if their heads had any intel. 
A lectual 
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Ve ſhall have each a hundred 2 . 


King H a NN r V. "x 


lectual armour, they could never wear ſach heavy head- 
pieces. 


Ram. That Iſland of Sue breeds very valiant crea- 
tures ; their maitifs are of unmatchable courage, | 
Or]. Fooliſh curs that run winking into the mouth of | 
a Ruſſian Bear, and have their heads cruſh'd like rotten 


apples. You may as well fay, that's a valiant Flea that 
| dares eat his breakfaſt on the lip of a Lion. 


Con. Julk, juſt; and the men do ſympathize with the 


| matti, in robuſtious and rough coming on, leaving their 
wits with their wives: and then give them great meals of 


beef, and iron and ſteel, they wall eat like wolves, and 
fight like devils. Fl 


Or. ay; but theſe Engliſh arc ſhrewdly out of beef. 


Con. Then ſhall we find to-morrow they have only 
ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now It is time to 
arm; come, ſhall we about it? MITE 


Orl. Tis two o'clock ; but (let me - ſee) by ten 
(Exeuut. 


er . SCENE I. 
AGINCOURT. 


Enter Chas us. 


| N O W entertain conjecture of a time, 


When creeping murmur and the poring: dark 


Fills the wide veſſel of the univerſe. _ | 
From camp to camp, wy" I the foul womb of night, 
T'he hum of either army ſtill 
I hat the fixt centinels en, receive 


ſounds, 


The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch. 


Fire anſwers fire, and through their paly flames 


Lach battle ſees the other's umber'd face, | 
TE. S.teed 


2 — 2 1 way 
2 2 C ˙ GR OR ry ____ 
— N — N N . — — 


l Ling Henry V. a 
Steed threaten's ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents 


The armourers accompliſhing the knights, 


With buſy hammers cloſing rivets u- 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; 
And (the third hour of drouſy morning nam'd) 


Proud of their numbers, and ſecure in ſoul, 


The confident and overluſty French _ 
Do the low-rated Erg1i/ play at dice; 
And chide the cripple-tardy gated night, 


Who like a foul and ugly witch does limp 
So tediouſly. The poor condemned Zng1:/h, 
Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires 


Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger: and their geſture ſad, 
Inveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 

Preſented them unto the gazing moon 


So many horrid ghoſts. Who now beholds 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band 


: Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry, praiſe and glory on his head! 


For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt, _ 


Bids them good-morrow with a modeſt ſmile, 
And calls them brothers, friends and countrymen. 


Upon his royal face there is no note 


How dread an army hath enrounded him; 


Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 


Unto the weary and all-watched night ; 
But freſhly looks and over-bears attaint, 
With chearful ſemblance and ſweet majeſty : 
That ev'ry wretch pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks, 
A largeſs univerſal like the fun 
His lib'ral eye doth give to every one, 
 _'Thawing cold fear; that mean and gentle all 
Behold, (as may unworthineſs define) 


A little touch of Harry in the night. 


And ſo our ſcene muſt to the battle fly: 


Where, O for pity ! we ſhall much diſgrace, 


Wim 


ib 
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With four or five moſt vile and rag oged foils 
(Right ill diſpos'd in brawl ridiculous) 
The name of Agincourt, Vet fit and ſce, | OS 
Minding true things by what their moch res be. [Exit 


8 Cc 2 N E. IT. 
Enter Kin Henry, Bedford and Glouceſter. 


K. Hewr .  Loacrfter, tis true that we are in great danger, 


J The greater therefore ſhould our ogg be; | 


| ed ee brother Bedford God Almighty ! 


There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 


Would men oblervingly diſtil it out. 


For our bad neighbour make us early ſt'rrers, 


Which is both healthful, and good husbandry. 
Beſides they are our outward conſciences, 


And preachers to us all; admoniſhing _ 


That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 


Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himſelf. _ 


Enter Erpingbam. 


| Good- -morrow, old Sir Thomas Er pingham e 
A good ſoft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churliſh turf of Franc. 

Erjing. Not ſo my Liege, this lodging likes me better, 
Since i may fay, now lie I lize a King. | 


K. Henry. Tis good for men to love their preſent pain 3 
Upon example; ſo the ſpirit is eaſed: | 


And when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt 


Ihe organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowſy grave, and newly move 
With caſted ſlough and freſh celenty. 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir T homas, brothers both, 
Commend me to the Princes in our camp: 
Do my good-morrow to them, and anon 
x Deſire them all to my pavilion. 


Glou. We ſhall, my Liege. „ 
N Shall L attend your grace ? GY 5 
3 C3 „R. Han. 
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K. Henry. No, my good knight. 
o with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my boſom mult debate a while, 
And then I would no other company. 
£- ping. The Lord i in 1 heaven bleſs thee, noble Harry. 
| Exeunt. 
X. Henry God a- -mercy old heart, thou peak {t 
chcarful . . | 


8 © E N E III. 


. nter P iſto], 


Piſt. Qui als? 3 
K. Hay. A friend. | | 
Pit. Diſcuſs unto me, art thou officer, 
Or art thou baſe, common and popular? 
K. Henry, I am a gentleman of a Oy 
Fit. Prail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike ? 
K. Henry, Ev'n ſo; what are you? | N 
P./?. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. | 
K. Henry. Then you are a better than the King. 
Pi. The King” s a bawcock, and a heart of gold. 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 
| Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
I |} kiſs his dirty ſhoe, and from my bring 
I I love the lovely bully. Wh at's 2d name ? 
K. Henry. Harry le Roy. | 
Pit. Le Rey a Card name : art thou of Cor miſe 
crew ? | 5 | 4 
K. Henry. No, I am a Welk =” | 1 3 
Piti. Know'ſt thou Fluellen? | . L 
K. Henry, Yes. | 
Pi. Tell him I'll knock his leck about his pate 
Upon St. David's day. 5 
K. Henry, Do not you wear your dagger i in your cap 
| that day ; leſt he knock that about yours. 
| Pit. Art thou his friend? 
SH K. Henry. And his kinſman too. 
| Pit. The Figo for thee then, | 8 TE 
1 | | 55 | : K. Henry. 


— da e . * * l 


* 


„nee 5; 
K. Henry. I thank you: God be with you. 
Pi/t. My name is Piſtol call d. e 


K. Henry. It forts well with your fierceneſs. 
es Manet King Henry. 


0 Has Fluellen and. Gower, 


 Gonver. Captain Fluellen. | 
Flu. So: in the name of Jeſu Chriſt ſpeak fewer: it 
» the greateſt admiration in the univerſal orld, when 

the true and ancient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is 


not kept: if you would take the pains but to examine 
the wars of Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant 


you, that there is no tiddle taddle nor pibble pabble in 
Pompey's camp: I warrant you, you ſhall find the cere- 
monies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms 
of it, and the ſobrieties of it, and the modeſty of it to 


be otherwiſe, 


Cover. Why the enemy is loud, you hear him all 


| night. 


Flu. If the enemy 15 an aſh and a Wel and a prating 


coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we thould alſo, 


look you, be an aſs, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb, | 


in your own conſcience now? 


| Gower. I will ſpeak lower. 
* Ute I pray you and beſecch you that you will. 


[Exeunt, 5 
K. Henry. Tho' it appear a little out of faſhion, 


: There is much care and valour i in this 7 */bman. = 


SCENE WW. 


En nter three Soldiers Jobs Wn Alexander Court, ard - 
| Michael Williams, ; 


Cr. Hake John Bates, is not that the morning : 


which breaks yonder r 


Bates. I think it be, but we ha's no great cauſe to de- 5 


ys Ae approach of day. 


Filliams. We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 


* [ think we ſhall never ſee the end of it. Who goes 


there ? | 
C 4 1 * Henry. 
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K. Henry. A friend. 
ill. Under what captain ſerve you! ? 
K. Henry, Under Sir Thomas Erping ham. 
ill. A good old commander, and a moſt kind gen- 
tleman : I pray you what thinks he of our eſtate ? 


H. Henry, Even as men wrack'd upon a ſand, 1 
look to be waſh'd off the next tide. 


Bates, He hath not told his thought to the King ? 


K. Henry. No; nor is it meet he ſhould; for tho' I 


ſpeak it to you, I think the King is but a man as I am; 


the Violet ſmells to him as it doth to me; the element 


ſhews to him as ft doth to me; all his ſenſes have but 


human conditions. His ceremonies laid by, in bis na- 
kedneſs he appears but a man; and tho' his affections 
are higher mounted than ours, yet when they ſtoop, 
they ſtoop with the like wing; therefore when lie ſees 
kreaſon of fears as we do, his fears out of doubt be of the 
ſame reliſh as ours are; yet in reaſon no man ſhould po- 
fois him with any appearance of fear, leſt he, by ſhewing 0 


it, ſhould diſhearten his army. 


Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he will ; 

dut I believe, as cold a night as tis, he could wiſh him- 
{:if in the Thames up to the neck; and ſo I would he 

were, and I by him at all adventures, lo we were quit | 


here 


. Henry. By my troth I will ſpeak my conſcience of 
the King; I think he would not wiſh himſelf any where 


but where he is. 
Bates. Then would he were here alone; ſo mould he 


5 be ſure to be ranſomed, and many poor mens lives ſaved. 


K. Henry. I dare ſay, you love him not ſo ill to with 


= him here alone ; howſoever you ſpeak this to feel other 
mens minds. Methinks I could not, die any where ſo 
cContented as in the King's company; his cauſe my 
juſt, and his quarrel honourable. 
Will. That's more than we know. 
Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould ſeek after, 1. we 
8 enough, if we know we are the King's ſubjects: 


if his cauſe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the crime of it out of us. 


* lt 
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711. But if the cauſe be not good, the King himſelf 
hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs 
and arms and heads chop'd off in a battle ſhall join to— 
gether at the latter day; and cry all, Ve dy'd at ſuch a 


place; ſome ſwearing, ſome crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome 
upon their wives lett poor behind them; ſome upon the 


debts they owe; ſome upon their children rawly left. I 


am afear'd there arc few die well that die in battle ; for 


how can they charitably diſpoſe of any thing when blood 


is their argument? now if theſe men do not die well, it 


will be a black matter ſur the King that led them to 
it, whom to diſobey were againſt all proportion of ſub- 
jection. „ | CO 


gs © Berry. So if a ſon that is ſent by his father about 


merchandize, do fall into ſome lewd action and miſcarry, 
tue imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rule, ſhould 


be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; or if a ſer- 
vant under his maſter's command tranſporting a ſum of 


money, he aſſail'd by robbers, and die in many irrecon- 
ciPd iniquities, you may call the buſineſs of the maſter 
the author of the ſervant's damnation ; but this is not ſo: 


the King is not bound to anſwer the particular endings _ 
of his ſoldiers, the father of his ſon, nor the maſter of 
his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their death when they 
_ crave their ſervices. Beſides there is no King, be his 
cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs, if it come to the arbitrement of 
ſword, can try it out with all unſpotted ſoldiers: ſome 
peradventure have on them the guilt of premeditated and 
contrived murder: ſome of beguiling virgins with the 
broken ſeals of perjury; ſome making the wars their 
bulwark, that have before gored the gentle boſom of 
peace with pillage and. robbery. Now it theſe men have 
defeated the law, and out-run native puniſhment; though 
they can out-ftrip men, they have no wings to fly from 
God. War is his beadle, war is his vengeance ! fo that 
here men are puniſhed for former breach of the King's laws 
in the king's quarrel now : where they feared the death, 
they have borne life away, and where they would be 


ſate, they periſh. Then if they die unprovided, no more 


is the King guilty of their damnation, than he was be- 


0 5 g " ſors. |} 
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fore guilty of thoſe impieties for which they are now 
viſited. Every ſubject's duty is the King's, but every 
tubje&'s foul is his own, T herefore ſhould every ſoldier 
in the wars do as every ſick man in his bed, waſh every 
moth out of his conſcience : and dying fo, death is to 
Him advantage: or not dying, the time was well ſpent 

wherein ſuch preparation was gained : and in him that 
eſcapes it were not fin to think, that making God ſo 
free an offer, he let him out- live that day to ſee his 
greatneſs, and to teach others how they ſhould prepare. 

Will. Tis certain every man that dies ill, the ne 15 
upon his own head, the King is not to anſwer for it. 
Bates. I do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me, and 

yet I determine to fight luſtily for him. 
K. Henry. 1 my ſelf heard the Zing fay he would not 
be ranſom'd. 
Vili. Ay, he faid fo to make us fight chearfully : but 
wellen our throats are cut, he may he ranſom'd, and we 
ne'er the wiſer, 


K. Henry. If I live to ee it, 1 will never tr uf Kis word | 
after. . 

ill. You pay hi then; .- that? S A perilous ſhot out of 
an {Bea that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
| againſt a monarch ! you may as well go about to turn 
the fun to ice, with fanning in Lis face with a Peacock's 

feather: you'll never truſt his word after . come, "tis a 
fooliſh ſaying. 

„ . You! reproof it fomerking too round, l 

ſhould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 

Mill. Let it be a quarrel between us if you live. 

K. Henry. 1 embrace it. 

Will. How ſhall I know thee again? 5 

N. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, nd I will wear 

it in my bonnet: then if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge | 
5 It, I will make it my quarrel. 


Will. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine. 
K. Henry. There. | 


Pill. This will I alſo wear in my cap; if ever thow 
come to me and ſay after to-morrow, this is my glove; 


. by this hand I will give thee a box on the ear. 
K. Henn. 5 
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K. Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will challenge i it. 
Mill. Thou dar'it as well be hang'd. 18 
K. Henry, Well, I wil do it, though 1 take thee | in che 
: King” company. 

Mill. Keep thy word : fare thee well.- © -:- 3 
Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be "TRY we 
have French quarrels enow, if you could tell how to 
_ reckon. DO Saller. 


* E N E . 


K. 15 y. Tnleat the French may lay twenty 1 
crowns to one they will beat us, for they bear them on 


their ſhoulders; but it is no Engliſb treaſon to cut French 


crowns, and to-morrow the King himſelf will be a clipper. 
Upon the King! let us our lives, our ſouls, | 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children and 
Our ſins, lay on the King; ; he muſt bear all. 
O hard condition, and twin-born with greatneſs. 
Subject to breath of ev'ry fool, whoſe ſenſe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 
What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy? and what have Kings 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of God art thoa ? that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy worſhi ppers? 
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth : 
What! is thy ſoul of adoration ?. 
Art thou ought elſe but place, degree, nd form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men? _ 
Wherein thou art lels happy, being fear d, 
Than they in fearing. 5 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage fiveet, 
But poiſon'd flatt'ry ? O be ſick, great nen, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 
'Think'ſ thou the fiery fever will go out 
Wich titles blown from adulation ? 


mY King 115 E N R V v. 


fore galley of thoſe impieties for which they are now 


viſited. Every ſubject's duty is the King's, but every 
| tubje&'s ſoul is his own, Therefore ſhould every ſoldier 


in the wars do as every ſick man in his bed, waſh every 
moth out of his conſcience : and dying ſo, death is to 
him advantage: or not dying, the time was well ſpent 
wherein ſuch preparation was gained : and in him that 
_ eſcapes it were not ſin to think, that making God ſo 
free an offer, he let him out-live that day to ſee his 
_ greatneſs, and to teach others how they thould prepare. 
ill. Tis certain every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head, the King is not to anſwer for it. 


Bates. J do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me, and 


yet I determine to fight luſtily for him. 


K. Henry. 1 my felt heard the h fay he would not 
be ranſom'd. 


Wili. Ay, he faid ſo to 1 us fight chearfally:: ä 
when our throats are cut, he my he ravſom'd, and . 


ne'er the wiſer. 


5 after. 


Will. You pay tom they; ; that's a . mot out of 
an een that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
againſt a monarch! you inay as well go about to turn 


the fun to ice, with fanning in Lis face with a Peacock's 


Feather: you'll never truſt his word after! come, "ts a 


fooliſh ſaying. 


K. Henry. Your reproof it -omecking- too end, 1 


chould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 
| Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you hy Ec 
K. Henry. 1 embrace it. TE 

Mill. How ſhall I know thee again! 15 


K. Henry, Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear 85 
it in my bonnet: then if ever thou dar'ſt retains. of 


it, I will make it my quarrel. 


Will. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine, | 
K. Henry. There. 


_ Will. This will I alſo wear in my cap; if ever thou | 
come to me and ſay after to-morrow, this is my glove BY 


r this hand I vil give thee a box on the car 


K. Henry. If I live to ſee i, I will never truſt his word : 


K. Henry, = 
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K Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will challenge it. 
Mill. Thou dar'it as well be hang d. 
K. Henry, Well, I will do it, though I take thee j in the 
King's company. 5 | 
Will, Keep thy word : fare thee well. bf 
Bates. Be friends, you Englijh fools, be biewds'; ; we 
have French quarrels enow, f you could tell how to 
_ reckon. ns 1 [Exeunt Soldiers. 


SCENE V. 


K. Hey 7. indeed the F 1 5 may lay twenty French | 
crowns to one they will beat us, for they bear them on 
their ſhoulders; but it is no Engliſb treaſon to cut French 
crowns, and to-morrow the King himſelf will be a clipper. | 
Upon the King! let us our lives, our fouls, | 
Oar debts, our careful wives, our children and 
Our ſins, lay on the King; he muſt bear all. 

O hard condition, and twin-born with greatneſs. 
Subject to breath of ev'ry fool, whole ſenſe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 
What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings negle&, 
That private men enjoy ? and what have Kings 
That privates have not too, fave ceremony ? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy wor ſhippers? _ 
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth: 
What! is thy ſoul of adoration? 8 
Art thou ought elſe but place, degree, and form, 2 
Creating awe and fear in other men; 55 
Wherein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, | f 
Than they in fearing. f 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage ſweet, | 
But poiſon'd flatt'ry ? O be ſick, great greatneſs, | 
And bid thy ceremony pi" thee cure. 
 Think'ſ thou the fiery fever will go out 
Wich titles blown from aalen! 


And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 


"" Ap Hine), 


Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 
Can'ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's knee, 
Command the health of it? no, thou proud dream, 
Thou play'ſt fo ſubtly with a King's repoſe, 
] am a King that find thee ; and F Kno- 
Tis not the balm, the ſcepter and the ball, 
The ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter- tiſſued robe of gold and pearl, 
The farſed title running *fore the King, fi 
The throne he ſits on, nor the tide of pom | - 
That beats upon the high ſhore of this world; | 5 
No, not all theſe thrice· gorgeous ceremonies, | By, 
Not all theſe laid in bed majeſtical, | on 
Can ſleep fo ſoundly, as the wretched ſlave, ; 
Who with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 
Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread, 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell: | 
But like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, | — 
Sweats in the eye of Phœbus; and all night | | 1 
Sleeps in Ehyffum; next day after dawn 5 * 
Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horſe ; = 
And follows ſo the ever-running year E 
With profitable labour to his grave: 125 94 


Winding up days with toil, and nights with lep, 
Hath the fore hand and vantage of a King: 


The flave, a member of the country's peace, . 
Enjoys it; but in groſs brain little wots | | S 

What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace * 
| Whoſe n the peaſant. bett advantages. 


s CEN E VE. 


=: Eater Bebit 


"Ti. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your abſence, | 
| Seek through your camp to find you. 


K. Henry. Good old Knight 
Collect than all together at my tent: 
1 I be before thee. 


Erps 


* W r CY 


Which ſtand before them. Not to-day, O Lord, 
O not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compaſling the crown; 


han from it iſſu'd forced drops of blood: 

Who twice a- day their wither'd hands hold up 
Tow'rd heaven to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chauntries, where the ſad and ſolemn prieſts | 


Sing ſtill for Richard's foul. More will Ido; 


Since that my penitence comes after all, 
. Imploring pardon. . 


1 know thy errand, I will go with thee: 


. * * <a po 0 ts "a 2 FI * *. 1 „ a 1 8 3 2 "IS \ "ay . i 1 — . f . 
. 287 4 * * \ ; 4 A s 4 +. Irs. * Sw * 0 

n 3 5 q ws ps LE op 4 8 wa 2 7 F 

q n Fre e r 7 : ” 


3 King 1 H ENRY V. Er 
"Yo J ſhall do it, m y lord. 1 Faith. 


K. Henry, O God of battles | ' ſteel my foldiers hearts, 
Poſſeſs them not with fear: take from them now 


The ſenſe of reck'ning of th' oppoſed numbers 


I Richard's body have interred new, 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 


Five hundred poor | have in yearly pay, 


Tho” all that J can do is nothing worth, 


E aber Glouceſter. 


: Glow: My "Lites. | 
K. Hens. My brother Gl, 2 s voice? 


1 he day, my friend, and all ogs ſtay for me. [Excent: 
8 N * VII. 


Enter ne Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures arid Beaumont: 


Ort. . E ſun doth gild our armour, up my lords. 


Con. To horſe you gallant Princes, {trait to horſe, | 


Do but behold yon. poor and ſtarved band, 


And your fair thew ſhall ſuck away their fouls, 
Leaving them but the ſhells and husks of men. 


There is not work enough for all our hands, 


Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly veins 


To give each naked cuttle- ax a ſtain, 
That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 


And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let's but blow on them, 
The vapour of our valour wil 0 erturn them, 


"Tis a 


Tho' we upon this mountain's baſis by 


. III-favour'dly become the morning field: 


Deſcription cannot ſute itſelf in words, 


„„ r U ENR Y . 
Tis poſitive 'oainſt all exception, lords, | 
That our ſuperfluous lacqueys and our peaſants, 
Who in unneceſlary action ſwarm _ 
About our ſquares of battle, were enow 
To purge this held of ſuch a hilding foe ; 


Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation: 
But that our honours mult not, | What's to lay” 
A very little, little, let us do; 


And all is done. Then let the trumpets bund | _ 1 
The tucket ſonuance, and the note to mount: e E 


For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 
=p That England ſhall couch down in fear, and yield. 


Enter Grandpree. 


Grand. Why FIG you ſtay ſo long, my lords of Fre rance © 
Von Iſland carrions, deſp'rate of their bones, 


Their ragged curtains poorly are Jet looſe, 


And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornfully. N | i 


Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar'd hott, 


. And faintly through a ruſty bever peeps. 5 oy ; ; 


The horſemen ſit like fixed candleſticks, 


With torch-ſtaves in their hand; and their poor jades rs © 


Lob down their heads, drooping the hide and 2 0 
The gum down roping from their pale- dead eyes; 

And in their pale dull mouths the jymold bit 
Lies foul with chaw'd graſs, ſtill and motionleſs ; 
And their executors the knaviſh crows 
Fly o'er them all impatient for their hour. 


To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle, 

In life ſo liveleſs as it ſhews itſelf. | 

Con. They've ſaid their prayers, and they tay for death 

Dau. Shall we go ſend them dinners and freſh ſutes, 

And give their faſting Horſes provenderr, 8 

And after fight with them? 

Con, I Ly but for * guard on to the held ; 4 : al 
| wi 


5 
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Iwill the ar from a trumpet take, LEE p 


And uſe it for my haſte, Come, come away, Gs . 
"Ihe fun is high, and we out-wear the day. Cue. 


8 e E N "* VII.. ; 


Enter wesen Bedford, Beete 1 ben a1 al : 
he Hoſt, Salisbury and Weſtmoreland. os 


Glen. j HERE is the King ? ; 8 
5 Bed. The King himſelf i is role: to view 
their battle. | 

IW:B. Of fighting men they have full chreeſtgre chouſand. 
Exc. There's five to one, beſides they are all freſh. 
Sal. God's arm ftrike with us, 'tis a fearful odds, 

God be wi'you, Princes all; I' to my charge. 

f we no more meet till we meet in heav'n, 

Then joyfully my noble lord of Bedford, 

y dear lord G45 Her, and my good lord Exeter, 

And my kind kinſman, warriors all, adieu! 

Bed. Farewel, good e. and good luck go with 
„ 

Aud yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of i it, 5 

For thou art made of the firm truth of valour. 

Exe. Farewel, kind lord: fight valiantly to-day. 

- Ta der. 

Bed; He is as full of valour a as of kindneſs, | 2 
Prioeely i in both. | | 


Enter \ King Henry. 


* . 0 that we now had here 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England | 
That do not work to-day. | 
K. Henry. What's he that wiſhes 8 
My couſin H/tmoreland ? no, my fair couſin, 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow | 
To do our country loſs ; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour. 
God's will: 1 Pray thee wow not one man more. 


64 . 
By Fowe T am not covetous of gold, 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my coſt; 
x yerns me not if men my garments wear; i 
Sach outward things dwell not in my deſires: — 
But if it be a ſin to covet honour, | & 
I am the molt offending ſoul alive: 

No faith, my lord, with not a man from England: = 
God's peace, I would not loſe ſo great an honour rt 
As one man more methinks would ſhare from me, T4 
For the beſt hopes I have. Don't wiſh.one more: — 

Rather proclaim it, Ye/tmoreland, through my hoſt, 
That he which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 
Let him depart, his paſſport ſhall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe : 

We would not die in that man's company 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feaſt of Criſpian; 
He that out- lives this day and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 

And rouze him at the name of Criſpi an. 

Fe that ſhall live this day, and fee old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his neighbours, 
And ſay to-morrow is Saint Criſpian gs © 
Then will he ſtrip his fleeve and ſhe his law. ES 1 

Old men forget; yet ſhall not all forget, ; 5 
But they'll remember with advantages — 
What feats they did that day. Then ſhall our names, if 
Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words,. . 
Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Glo er, 

Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd 
This ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon :. 
And Crifpine Criſpian ſhall ne'er go by 
From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it ſhall be remembered; 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers: 
For he to- day that ſheds his blood with me 
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 
This day ſhall gentle his condition. 
And gentlemen in n, now a-bed 
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Sh all think themſelves accurs'd they were not here; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks 


65 


; "TYRE * with us * St. Criſpian' $ day. 


Enter Salisbury. 
Sat. My fov* reign lord, beftow yourſelf with ſpeed: 


The French are bravely in their battles ſet, 


And will with all expedience charge on us. 
K. Henry, All things are ready, if our minds be ſo. 
I/e/t. Periſh the man whoſe mind is backward now. _ 
K. Leaks Thou doſt not wiſh more help from England, 
ouſin! 


Meß. God's will, my Liegs,. would vou and I alone 


7 Without more help could fight this royal battle. 


K. Henry, Why now thou haſt unwiſht five thouſand men 8 
Which likes me better than to wiſh us one. e 


Lou know your rarer God be with Lyon all. 


8CENE 1X. 


4 Tucket ſounds. . nter Mountjoy. 


Mount. Once more I come to know of thee, King Harp, ; 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, 


Before thy moſt affured overthrow ; 
For certainly thou art ſo near the gulf, 
Thou needs muſt be englutted. Thus in mercy, | 


The Conſtable defires thee thou wilt mind 


Thy fcllowers of repentance ; that their fouls _ 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire | | 
From off theſe fields ; where, WISkeRes, + their poor bodies 
5 Mutt lie and feſter. 


K. Henry, Who hath ſent thee now? 

Mount. The Conſtable of France. 

K. Henry. I pray thee bear my former anſwer rack: : 
Bid them atchieve me, and then ſell my bones. 


| Good God! why ſhould they mock poor fellows thus? . 
Ide man chat once did {ell the Lion 2 skin 


White 


Us 


„ 
While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
And many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, ö 

Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work. 
And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, tho” buried in your dunghills, _ 
They ſhall be fam'd ; for there the ſun ſhall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heav'n, | 
Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, 

Ihe ſmell whereof ſhall breed a plague in France. 

Mark then abounding valour in our Ez. 4p : 

That being dead, like to the bullets grafting, „% Wo 
Break out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, 3 
Killing in relapſe of mortality. | BY GC 

Let me ſpeak proudly; tell the Conſtable, 

We are bat warriors for the working day; 

Our gayneſs and our gilt are all be-ſmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field. 

There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt ; | ” 

Good argument I hope we will not fly; „ 

And time hath worn us into ſlovenr y. 

But, by the maſs, our hearts are in the trim: 

And my poor ſoldiers tell me, yet ere night 

They'll be in freſher robes, or they will plucck | 

The gay new coats o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 1 
And turn them out of ſervice. If they oo. 

Us if pleaſe God they ſhall) my ranſom then 

Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour, 

Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald, 

They ſhall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my joints: 

Which if they have as J will leave'em them, 


Shall leave them little, tell the Conſtable. 5 
Mount. I ſhall, King Harry, and ſo fare thee well. 8 
Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. (Exit. : 


e ) ͤ 

Der. My lord, moſt humbly on my knee I beg 
be leading of the va war. 
EK. Henry, Take it, brave J ori, now ſoldiers march away. 
And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day. [Exc 


, * 
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e X 
Alarm, Excurſions, Enter Piſtol, French Jn and "I | 
Feſt. Field, em.. 
i Fr. Sol. Fe pen fo gue Vous ofte 1 gencilbomme 4: bon 
| cualite, | 
1 . Quality, calmy, cuſture me, art thou a z gentle- 
man? what is thy name? diſcuſs. 
Fr. Sol. O Signeur Dieu!“ | 
Es Signieur Dewe, ſhould be a gentleman : : 
0 Perpend my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mark; 
O Signieur Dewe, thou dieſt on point of fox, 
Except, O Signieur, thou do Sive to me 
Engregious ranſom. | 
Fr. Sol. O prenne miſericorde, ayem pitie „ 
Pt. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty moys; for 
I will fetch thy n on 2 thy throat, in drops of crime 
ſon blood. . 
Fr. Sol. ER .-il impoſſ ble a eſchapper la force de ton leis! 7: 
Pift. Braſs, cur? thou damned and luxurious moun- 5 
tain Goat, offer'ſt me braſs, 
Fr. Sol. O pardonnem moy. 
%,. Say'ſt thou me ſo: is that a ton of W 
Come hither, Boy, ask me this flave i in French: | 
= What is bis name. 
Boy. ſcoute, compuent * Vous appelli ! 
5 Fr. Sol. Monſie ur te Fer. 
15 Bey. He ſays h's name is Mr. Fer. 
Pit. Mr. Fer / FI] fer him and ferk | him, and ferret 
him: diſcuſs the ſame in French unto him. 2 
Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret 
| and ferk. 8 | 
Pit. Bid him prepare, for L will cut his 5 throat, 
Fr. Sol. Que dit. il. Monfieur. | 
Boy. I! me commande de vous dire ue Vous Dν,˖Ztenien 
preft, car ce /oldat icy et Apo. tout à cette beure de couper 
_ voſtre gorge. | 
Pf Owy, cuppelle gorge, parmafoy, peſant, he | 
| t ou 
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thou give me crowns, brave crowns, or mangled mak 
thou be by this my ſword. 

Fr. Sol. O, je wous ſupplic pour I amour de Dies, re par- 


donner, je ſuis gentilhomme de bonne maiſon, garaes ina vic, 
je vous donneray deux cents eſcus. | 


Pit. What are his words? | 
Bey. He prays you to ſave his life, he is a gentleman 


of a good houſe, and for his ranſom he will give you I 


two hundred crowns, _ | 

Pit. Fel him my fury ſhall abate, and 1 the crowns 
will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit Mon eur, que dual} ? 

Boy. Encore qu'il eft contre fon jurement, de Jardenner | 
aucun priſonnier : neantmoins pour les eſcus que vous la- 
Promeltes, il eft content de Vous 5 donner la libert te Jren- 
ch: *Jement.. | = 
PE Sol, Sur mes genoux je vou dune nille remerciement, 

& j je in Mine beureux que je ſuis tombe entre les mains d un 
 Chewalier, je penſe, le plus brave, valiant, & zres Mime | 
Signeur d Angleterre. 5 
Pi. Expound unto me, boy. 
Bey. He gives you upon his knees a thouſand thanks, 

and eſteems himſelf happy that he hath fall'n into the 
hands of one, as he thinks, the moſt brave, along, 

and thrice-worthy Signieur of England. 8 
Pu. As I ſuck blood, I will ſome mercy ew. 
Follow me, cur. 
Boy. Sai ver le grand capitain. [Exe. Piſt. ad Fr r. 951 
I did never know fo full a voice come from fo empty 2 


beart; but the ſaying is true, The empty veſſel makes 
tte greateſt found. Baraolph and Nim: had ten tunes 


more valour than this roaring devil 'th' old play, every 
one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger: yet they 
are both hang'd, and ſo would this be it he durit Real 


* any thing adventrouſly. I muſt ſtay with the lacqueys 


| with the luggage of our camp, the French might have 
2 good prey of us if he knew of it, for there 18 none to 


geard i it but boys. . [LEæit. 


SCENE 
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Baur Conftable, Orleans, "PRO SEL Dauphin, and 
| Rambures, 


Con. 7 \ Diable : 
_ Orl. O Signeur ! FA jour of perdu, toute . 
perdu. | 
Dau. Mert de ma wie, all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame 
_ Sits mocking in our plumes. _ 14 Hort lem 
5 0 meſchante fortune, do not run away. 
Con. Why all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable ſhame, let's ſtab carkelves ; "EY 
Be theſe the wretches that we play'd at dice for? 
Or. Is this the King we ſent to for his Ranſom? 
 Bour. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but ſhame 
The man that will not follow Bourbon now, | 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a baſe pander hold the chamber-door, 
W hilft by a flave, no gentler than a dog, 
lis faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us 5 now ? 5 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 
Orl. We are enow yet living in the field 
To ſmother up the Engliſh in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 
 Buur. The devil take order now, I'll to the throng ; 4 
L et life be ſhort, elſe ſhame will be too 18 0 * eunt. 


8 E E- N * XII. 


1 | Alarm. Emer the King ans bis train, with prijexers. 
K. Henry, W ELL have we done, thrice valiant 
| countrymen; 
But all's not done, the French yet keep the feld. 

Exe. The Dares of 7 ork « commeuds him to your Majeſty. 


K. 2 


Te "Nos Ht E NN v. 
EK. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this hour, 

I faw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting : 
From helmet to the ſpur all bleeding o'er. 

Exe. In which array, brave ſoldier, doth he lie 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody fide = 
(Yoak-tellow to his honour-owing wounds) 

The noble Earl of Sfe/k alſo lies. 

Suffolk firſt dy'd, and York, all haggled over, 

Comes to him where in gore he lay inſteep'd, 

And takes him by the beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 

That bloodily did yawn upon his face, N 
And cries aloud, tarry, my couſin Sf/o/k, 

My ſoul ſhall thine keep company to heav'n: 
Tarry, ſweet ſoul, for mine, then fly a breaſt : 
Ass in this glorious and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our chivalry. | 
Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up; 
He ſmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, 
And with a feeble gripe ſays, dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my Sovereign; 
So did he turn, and over Ss neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kiſt his lips, 
And fo eſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal 9 
A teſtament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd 
Thoſe waters from me, which I would have ſop'd d, 
But I had not fo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into mine e) es 

And gave me up to tears. 

K. Henry. | blame you not; 

For hearing this I mult per force compound 

With mixful eyes, or they will ive too. [Alarm. 

But hark, what new alarum is this ſame? he 


The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men : 


Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners. „ 
Give the word through. e 5 oO 


SCENE 


_ 


King Hen RY . „ 
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Enter Fluellen and. Gower. 
Fk. Kill the poys and the luggage ! tis expreſly 


| ag ainf the law of arms; 'tis as arrant a piece of knave- 


ry, mark you now, as can be deſir'd in your conſcience 


now, "1H - & ne 


Gower. *Tis certain, there s not a boy left alive; and 
the cowardly raſcals that ran away from the battle ha 
done this ſlaughter: beſides they have burn'd or carried 
away all that was in the King's tent, wherefore the King 
moſt worthily hath caus'd ev'ry ſoldier to cut his _ 
ſoner's throat. O ?tis a gallant King! 

Flu. I, he was Porn at Monmeuth, captain every 3 1 


what call you the town's name where Alexander the pig 


was born? 
Goaber. 1 ho great * . | 
Flu. Why I pray you, 1s not pig, FR the pig, or 
the preat, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, lave the phraſe is a little 1 5 


variations. 


Obaber. I think Alexander ih great was. wei | in 4 
don, his father was called Philip of Macedon, as I take it. 
Pla. | think it is in Macedon where Alexander is porn: 


I tell you captain, if you look in che maps of the orld, 
1 warrant that you fall find in the compariſons between | 


Macedon and Monmouth that the tituations, look you, is 


both alike. There 1s a river in Macedon, there is allo _ 
a river at Monmouth : it is call'd ye at Monmouth, but 
it is out of my prains what 15 the name of the other ri- 
ver? but it is all one, 'tis as like as my fingers to my 
fingers, and there is Salmons in both. If you mark 
Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come 
after it indifferent well, for there is figures 1 in all things. 


Alexander, God knows and you know, in his rages, and 
his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and his 


moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations; and 


alſo 


* . 
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alſo being a little intoxicates in his prains, did in his ales 
and his angers, look you, kill his beſt friend Cyrus, 
Coro. Our King is not like him in that he never kill d 
any of his friends. 
Flu. It is not well FER mark you now, to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finiſhed. 1 
ſpeak but in figures and com pariſons of it; as Alexander 
kill'd his friend Ciytus being i in his ales and his cups, ſo 
alſo Harry Monmouth being in his right wits and his good 15 
judgments, turn'd away the fat Knight with the great- | 
pelly doublet ; he was full of jeſts and gypes, and kna- | 
veries, and mocks: I have forgot his name. « 
Gower. Sir John Falſtaff. 
Flu. That is he: I tell you there is ; good men porn 
at Monmouth. 
| Gow, Here comes his Majeſty. 


E N * XIV. 


7 Alarm. Enter King Heary- and Bourbon wit priſe- 
ners, Lords and Attendants. Flouriſh, 


K. Henry. I was not angry ſince I came to France 
Until this inſtant. Take a trumpet, herald, 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill: 

If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 


Or void the field; they do offend our fight. 


If they'll do neither, we will come to them, 5 

And make them sker away as ſwift as ſtones | 8 
Enforced from the old rian ſlings : o 

Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we hav KEE. - 
And not a man of them that we ſhall take I 
Shall taſte our mercy. Go and tell them ſo. 


2 nter Mountjoy. 


. Here comes the herald of the French, my Liege. | 

lou. His eyes are humbler than they us d to be. 

K. Henry. How now, what means their herald! ? 
 know'ſt thou not, 


That I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for 1 13 
N 5 5 RT Com f 


King HENRY V. 


Mount. No, great King: 

I come to thee for charitable licence 

'That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them : 
Jo ſort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our Princes (woe the while) 
Lye drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood: 

So do our vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 
In blood of Princes, while their wounded ſteeds 
Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage 

| Yerk out their armed heels at their dead maſters, 

_ Killing them twice. O give us leave, great King, 
To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 

Of their dead bodies. 

K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not if the day be ours or no, 
For yet a many of your horſemen peer 

And gallop o'er the field. 

Mount. The day is yours. 
F. Henry. Praiſed be God, and not our mak for i it: 
What is that caſtle call'd that ſtands hard by ? 
Mount. They call it Agincourt. 5 | 
K. Henry. Then call we this the feld of Agincourt, 
| Fought on the day of Cri/þin Criſpianus. | | 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't pleaſe 
your Majelty, and your great uncle Edward the plack 
Prince of Hales, as I have read in the chronicles, fought 

a molt prave pattle here in France. 

K. Henry, They did, Flucllen. 

Flu. Your Majeſty ſays very true: if your Majeſties i is 
remember'd of it, the Welchmen did good ſervice in a 
garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their 

Monmouth caps, which your Majeſty Knows to this hour 
is an honourable padge of the ſervice; and I do believe 


= your Majeſty takes no ſcorn to wear the Leck upon St. 


Tae s day. 
K. Henry, I wear it for a ds honour : 


# F or J am Yelp, you know, good countryman. 


Flu. All the water in N Je cannot waſh your Majeſty's 3 
D eis 
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Melſb plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: God 
pleſs and pteſerve it as long as it pleaſes his grace: and 
his majeſty too. 

K. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Jeſbu, I am your Majeſty's countryman, I 
care not who know it: I will confeſs it to all the orld, 

I need not be aſhamed of your Majeſty, praiſed be God, 


ſo long as your Majeſty is an honeſt man. 


K. Henry. God keep me ſo. 


Enter Williams. 


Our Heralds go with him, [ Exeunt Heralds with Mountjoy. 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead 
| On both our 5 Call yonder fellow hither. 


KE N K* XV. 


ik Soldier, you muſt come to the King. 
K. Henry. Soldier, why wear'lt thou thy glove in 
thy cap? 
Mil. An't pleaſe your Majeſty, 'tis the gage of one 
that I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 
K. Henry. An Engliſhman ? yn 
Mil. An't pleaſe your Majeſty, a raſcal that ſwag- 
ger'd with me laſt night, who if alive, and if ever he 
dare to challenge this glove, I have ſworn to take him a 
box oth? ear; or if I can fee my glove in his cap, which 


be ſwore as he was a ſoldier he would wear, if alive, 


I' will ſtrike it out ſoundly. 
EK. Henry. What think you captain F luellen, is it fit 
this ſoldier keep his oath ? 
Flu. He is a craven and a villain elſe, an % pleaſe 
your Majeſty in my conſcience. = 
K. Henry. It may be his enemy is a gentleman of great 5 
fort, quite from the anſwer of his degree, _ 5 
Flu. Though he be as good a gentleman as the devil 
is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, loo 
your grace, that he keep his vow and his oath -: if he be 
page's, ee you now, his reputation is as arrant a villain 
5 and 
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a a jackſawce, as ever his black ſhoe trod upon God's 
ground and his earth, in my conſcience law. 


K. Henry. Ihen keep thy vow, firrah, When thou 
meet'ſ the fellow. 

Wil. So! will, my Liege, as I live. 

K. Henry. Who ſerv'ſt thou under? 

Lil. Under captain Gower, my Liege 

Flu. Gower is a good captain, an is good know- 


ledge. and literature in the wars. 


K. Henry. Call him hither to me, ſoldier. | 
Wil. | will, my Liege. | Exit. 


K. Henry. Here, Fluellen, wear chou this favour for me, 
and ſtick it in thy cap; when Hlanſon and my ſelf were 
down together, I pluck'd this glove from his helm: if 
any man challenge this, he is a friend to Alanſon, and an 
enemy to our perſon; if thou encounter any ſuch, ap- 
prehend him if thou doſt love me. ge 
Flu. Your grace does me as great honours as can be 
deſired in the hearts of his ſubjects: 1 would fain ſee _ 
the man that has but two legs that ſhall find himſelf 


agriev'd at this glove; that is all; but J would fain ſce 


it once, and pleaſe God of his grace that „ ſee. 


K. Henry. Know'ſt thou Gone r? 
Fla. He is my dear friend, and pleaſe you. 
K. Henry. Pray thee 80 leek him and bring him to 


- "my tent. | 
Flu. I will fetch him. [Exits 
K. Henry. My lord of Warwick and my brother 

G. ter, | 


Follow Fin ie, dofely at the heels. 
The glove which I have given him for a favour 
May haply purchaſe him a box o'th' ear. 


It is the ſoldier's; I by bargain ſhould _ 
Wear it myſelf. Follow, good Couſin Warwick : 


If that the ſoldier ftrike him, as 1 judge 
By his blunt bearing he will keep his word; 

Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it: 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, | 
And touch'd with choler hot as gunpowder, 
And e he'll return an in my 


Follow 
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Follow, and ſee there be no harm between them. 
Come you with me, uncle of Exeter. 


SCENE XVI. 


Enter Gower ad Williams. 
Wil. I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 


Enter Fluellen. 


Fu. God's will and his pleaſure, captain, I beſcech 
vou now come apace to the King: there is more good 
toward you a than is in your knowledge 
- $0 dream of. 
Wil. Sir, know you this ITY, | 
4 lu. Know the glove? I know the glove is a glove. 
Fil. 1 know ** and thus I challenge it. 
ny [Strikes bim. 
Flu. bud, an arrant traitor as any s in 1 univer- 
5 fal orld, in France or in England. | 
Goaber. How now, Sir? you villain. 
171. Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 
Flu. Stand away, captain Goxer, I will give treaſon | 
bis payment into plows, 1 warrant pow | 
Hil. I am no traitor. 5 en 
| Flu. That's a lie in thy throat. 1 charge you in his 
Majeſty's name 9 , he's a Friend of the 
Duke of Alanſon's. 


Enter Warwick and Gloiceftcr, 


War: How now, how now, what's the matter? 5 
Flu. My Lord of Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
tor it, a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, look 
you, as you ſhall deſire in a ſummer's day. Here 1s 

his  MajeRy. 


Enter King Heary and 1 


K. Henry. How now, what's the matter? 
Fla. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, | 

151 your grace, has ſtruck the glove which your Ma- | 
jeſty is take out of the helmet of Manſon. | 
I | Wil. 


at oe ee e 
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il. My Liege, this was my gloy e, here is the fellow 
of it; and he that I gave it to in change, promis'd to 
wear it in his cap; J promis'd to ſtrike him if he did; 
I met this man with my glove in his Pp; and I have 


heen as good as my word. 


Flu. Your Majeſty hear now, f wing your Majeſty” 6 


manhood, what an arrant raſcally, beggarly, low ſy 


knave it is; I hrpe your Mzjeſty is pear me teſtimo- 


nies, and witneſſes, and avouchments, that this is the 
glove of Alanſon that your Majeſty is give me, in your 


conſcience now. 

K. Henry. Give me thy glove, ſoldier; look here i: 
the fellow of it: *twas me indeed thou promiſed'ſt to 
line; and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. : 

Flu. An pleaſe your Majeſty, let his neck anſwer for 
it, if there is any martial law in the orld. | 

K. Henry. How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction © 

Wil. All offences, my lord, come from the keart ; 
never came any from mine that might offend your 


5 Majeſty. 


K. Henry, It was our ſelf theo did abuſe; 
il. Your Majeſty came not like yourſelf; you ap 


pear'd to me but as a common man; witnefs the night, 


your garments, your lowlineſs; and what your high- 


_ neſs ſuffer'd under that ſhape, I beſeech you take it for 
your fault and not mine; for had you been as I took 
you for, I made no offence z therefore beſeech your 
highneſs pardon me. 


K. Henry, Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with ; 
crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. Keep it fellow, 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 


Jill 1 do challenge it. Give him the crowns : 


And, captain, you muſt needs be friends with him. 
Fla. By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle 


enough in his pody ; hold, there is twelve-pence for 


you, "and 1 pray you to ſerve God, and keep you out 


of prawls and prabbles, and quarrels and diſtentions, 
aud | warrant you it is the better for you. 


Hi. Iwill none of your money, 
3 3 Fiu, 
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Flu. It is with a good will; I can tell you it will 


ſerve you to mend your ſhoes; come, Wherefore ſhould 


you be ſo paſhful: your ſhoes is not ſo good; tis à 
2204 — I warrant _ or I will * it. 
8 0 5 N E XVII. 


Enter Herald. 


K. des Now, Herald, are the dead comber'd2-- 
Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughter'd French. 


* Henry. What priſoners of good ſort are taken, 


Uncle? 
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the King > 
Jahn Duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouchigualt : 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and“ Squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. 


K. Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand French 


Slaim in the field; of Princes in this number, 
And Nobles bearing banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenty ſix; added to theſe, 

Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 
Eight thouſand and four hundred; of the which, 
Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights; ; 
So that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, 
There are but ſixteen hundred mercenaries : 


The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, 'Squires, : 


And gentlemen of blood and quality. 

The names of thoſe their nobles that lye dead: 
Charles Delabreth, high conſtable of France; 
FJagues of Chatilion, admiral of France; 9 

The maſter of the croſs-bows, lord Rambures ; 


Great maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Dauphin z 


Fohn Duke of Alanſon, Anthony Duke of Brat ant, 
The brother to the Duke of Burgundy: :- 
And Edward Duke of Bar: Of luſty Earls, 


Grandpree and Rouſſie, Faulconbridge and F: yes, 


Beaumont and Marle, Vaudemont RAY Lejtr ae, 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of death. 
Where is the number of our EAR“. dead: 


” „ 7 * —_— r 
4 5 1 n Wu £ 1 0 x - « 
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Exe. Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Sli. . 
Sir Richard Kelley, David Gem, Eſquire 


None elſe of name; and of all other ths 
But five and twenty, 


EK. Henry, O God, thy arm was here! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone 


Aſcribe we all. When, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock and even play of battle, 

Was ever known ſo great and little loſs 

On one part and on th'other? take it, God, 
For it is only thine. 


Exe. Tis wonderful! 
K. Henry. Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: 


And be it death proclaimed through our hoſt, 
To boalt of this, or take that praiſe. from God, 


Which 1 is his only. 
Flu. Is it not lawful, and pleaſe your Majeſty, to 
tel! how many is kill'd? 
K. Henry. Yes, captain; but with this acknowledge- 
ment, | 5 


That God fought for us. 


Flu. Yes, my conſcience, he did us s great good, 
Oo Hey. Do we all holy rites; _ 
Let there be ſuns Non nobi, and Te dium: 


The dead with c arity enclos'd in clay. 
And then to Calais and to England then, 


When ne'er from France arrivd more happy men: 
| [Senn 


ACT Y. SCENE LE 
"Emer C o n v 5. 
r to thoſe that have not read the ſtory, | 
That I may prompt them; and to ſuch as dans, | 

I humbly pray them to admit the excuſe 
Ot time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, | 


8 Which cannot in their huge and proper life | 
D 4 Be 
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Be here preſented. Now we bear the Kin 
Tow'rd Calais: grant him there; and there being ſeen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the ſea: behold the gif beach 
Pales in the floods with men, with wives and boys, | 
Whoſe ſhouts and claps out- voice the deep-mouth'd ſea, 1 
Which like a mighty whiffler fore the King 2 
| Seems to prepare his way; fo let him land, Ly 
And folemnly ſee him ſet on to London. | „ 
So ſwift a pace has thought, that even now 4 


Lou may imagine him upon B/ack-heath : 8 b 
Where that his lords deſire him to have borne | 


His bruiſed helmet and his bended {word : 

Before him through the city; he forbids it; = 

Being free from vainneſs and ſelf-glorious pride: 
Giving full trophy, ſignal, and often, _ 

Quice Holm himſelf to God. But now behold, _ 
| In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 

How London doth pour out her citizens, 

The Mayor and all his brethren in beſt ſort, 

Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 

With the P/eberans ſwarming at their heels, 

Go forth and fetch their conquering Cæſar in. 

As by a low, but loving likelihood, LD 

Were now the General of our gracious Empreſs 

(As in good time he may) from Tre/and coming, 
Bringing rebellion broached on his ſword : 
How many would the peaceful city quit, | 

To welcome him? much more, and much more cauſe, 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 
Invites the King of Exglaud's ſtay at home: 
| The Emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them; and omit 

All the occurrences, what ever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back return again 1 France: 

There muſt we bring him; and myſelf have play'd 
Ihe int'rim, by remembring you 'tis paſt. 
Ihen brook abridgment, and your eyes advance — 

After your thoughts, ſtrait back again to France. [ Exits. 
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Enter Fluellen ay Gower. 


Gow. AY, that $ right: but why wear yon your 
Leek to-day ? St. Dawid's day is paſt. 


Fla. There is occahons and cauſes why and where- 


fore in all things; 1 will tell you as a friend, captain 


Coaber; the raſcally, ſcauld, 9 lowſy, pragging 
knave, Piel, which you and your ſelf and all the world 

know to be no petter than a fellow (look you now) of 
no merits; he is come to me and prings me pread and 


ſalt yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my Leek; it 


was in a place where I could breed no contentions 
with him; but I will be fo pold as to wear it in my _ 
cap till I ſee him once again, and then 1 wall tell him | 

a little ues of my deſires, | NE 


E ter Piſtol. 


Gow. why here he comes, ſw elling lle a T urky- 
cock. 

Flu. "Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his Turky- 
_ cocks; God pleſſe you, aunchient Piftol'; you {curvy 
lowſy knave, God pleſſe you. | 

Pit. Ha! art thou beldam? doſt thou thirſt, * 


Troan, 


To have me fold up a fatal wel) ? 


Hence, Jam qualmith at the ſmell of 1 . 
Flu. | peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy lowly knave, at 
my defires and my requeits and my petitions, to eat, 
look you, this Leck, becauſe, look you, you do not 


love it, and your affections and your appetites and your 


| digeſtions does not agree with it; 1 would deſire you 
to eat it. 


Fe Not for + Cadwallader and al his Goats. 8 
© Won. Hr. 


cat your victuals; come, there is ſawce for it 
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| Flu. There is one Goat for you, Si rides bi "os 
Will you be ſo good, ſcald Knave, as eat ic? N 
Piſt. Baſe Trejan thou ſhalt die. 


Flu. You fav very true, ſcald knave, * God's 
will is: I will deſire you to live in the mean time and 


[Strikes him.] You call'd me yelterday Mouniain-Squire, 
but ] will make you to-day a Squire of low degree. 1 
pray you fall to; if vou can mock a leck, you can 
eat a leck. 
Gow. Enough, captain, you have alloniſh'd him. 
Flu. I fay 1 will make him cat ſome part of my leek, - 
cr] will peat his pate four days and four nights, Pite 


I prey you, it is good for your green wound and YOu 
ploody coxcomb. 


Pit. Mult 1 bite? 


lu. Yes out of end and out of queſtions too, and 
amb guities. 


Piſi. By this leck I vill molt horribly revenge; 1 
cat and ſwear 
Piu. Eat, I pray you; will you have ſome mor: 
ſawee, to your leek ? there is not enough lceek to 
ſwear by. 

Pift. Quiet thy cudgel, thou doſt ſee T eat. 
Tu. Much good do you, ſcald knave, heariily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skin is cood f or Your 
proken coxcomb: when you take occaſions to fee lecks 
| hereafter, [ pray you mock at em, that's all. 

Pit. Good. TD, 

Flu. Ay, Leeks is good; hold you, | there is a groat 
to heal your pate. 

Pift. Me a groat? | 
Flu. Yes verily and in truth you ſhall kale . or TI 
| have another leek in my pocket which you ſhall eat. 

Piſt. I take thy groat in earneit of revenge. | 

Flu. If I owe you any thing I will pay you in cud 5 
| gels, you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels; God pe with you, and keep you, and 
heal your pate. [Exit 
"Ys All hell ſhall flir for this, 5 


3 
Cao. 
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Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knave: 
wil you mock at an ancient tradition, began upon an 
honourable reſpect, and worn as a memorable trophy 
of predeceaſed valour, and dare not avouch in your 
deeds any of your words? 1 have ſeen you gleeking 


and galling at this gentleman twice or thrice. Von 


thought, becauſe he could not ſpeak Exgliſs in the na- 
tive garb, he could not therefore handle an Engliſh 
cudgel; you find it otherwiſe, and henceforth let a 
Neis correction teach you 8 good Engliſb condition: 
fare you well. Exit. | 
Pit. Doth fortune play the huſwife with me now ? 1 
News have I that my Dol is dead of malady of FRONGs = 
And there my rendezvous 15 quite cut off: | | 


Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs _ 
Honour is cudgelbd. Well, bawd will I turn, 
And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand, 
To England will I teal, and there V1 ſteal 3 
And patches will I get unto theſe ſcars, 5 
And ſwear I got them 1 in the Gallia Wars Ii. 


3 N. E ii. 


Entler at one door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War- 
wick, and other Lords; at another, the French 


King, Queen Iſabel, Princes Katharine, the Dake $ 2 


Burgundy, aud other French. 


K. Henry, DEACE to this meeting, wherefore we 
are met: 


Unto our brother France, + to our ſiſter, 


Hlealth and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes 


To our moit fair and princely couſin Katharine; 

And as a branch and member of this royalty, 

By whom this great aſſembly is contriv d, 

We do ſalute you Duke of Burgundy. 
And Princes French and Peers, health to you all: . 
Fr. King. on Joyous are we to behold your face, 


M oft 
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Moſt worthy brother England, fairly met, 


EZ So are you Princes Engliſh, every one. 


Q. La. So happy be the iſſue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious mecting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes: 
' Your eyes, wh'ch hitherto have borne in them 
Againſt the French that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering baſilisks: 
The venom of ſuch looks we fairly hope 
Have loſt their quality, and that this day 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into Jove. 
C. Henry. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear. 
Q. La. You Engliſb Princes all, I do ſalute you. 
Burg. My duty to you both on equal love 
© Great Kings of France and England. That Pre labour'd 
Wich all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong en, N 
10 bring your moſt imperial Majeſties 
Unto this bar and royal interview, 
Your mightineſſes on both parts can witneſs. 
Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 
That face to face and royal eye to eye, 


| You have conpreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 


If I demand betore this royal view 
What rub or what impediment there is, 
Why that the naked, poor and mangled peace, 
Dear nurſe of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 
Should not in this beſt garden of the world 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage? 
Alas! ſhe hath from France too long been cha&'d, 
And all her husbandry doth lye on Raps, Pl 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, | 
Unpruned dies; her hedges even pleach'd, | 
Like priſoners wildly overgrown with hair 
Put forth diſorder'd wigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory | 
- Poth root upon; while that the culter ruſts, 
That ſhould deracinate ſuch ſavagery, 
The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled conlp, durnot, and green clover, 


Wanting 
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Wanting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs, and nothing teems _ 
But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, | 
| Loſing both beauty and utility. 
And all our vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, | 
Defective in their nurtures, grow to wildneſs. 
Even ſo our houtes, and our ſelves and children 

Have loſt, or do not learn for want of time, 

The ſeiences that ſhould become our country; 
But grow like ſavages, (as ſoldiers will, 
That nothing do but meditate on blood) 
To wearing and ſtern looks, diffus'd attire, 
And every thing that ſeems unnatural, 
Which to reduce into our former favour _ 
You we aſſembled; and my ipecch intreats 
Thatl may know the | let, why gentle peace 


dhould nat expel theſe inconveniencies, 


And bleſs us with her former qualities. 8 
K. Henry. It. Duke of Burgunay, you would the peace, 
_ Whoſe want gives growth to th' imperfections 
Which you have cited ; ; you muſt buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juſt demands: 
Whoſe tenures and particular effects 
| You have enſcheduPd briefly in your hands. 


Burg. The King hath heard them ; ; to > the which as yet : 


| There i is no anſwer made. 
K. Henry. Well then; the peace | | 
Which you before ſo urg'd, lyes in his anſwer. 
Fr. King. I have but with a Curſorary eye. 
Ofer-glane'd the articles; pleaſeth your grace 
J appoint ſome of your council preſently _ 
To fit with us, once more with better heed 
Io re-ſurvey them; we will ſuddenly 
Paſs our accept and peremptory anſwer, 
EK. Henry. Brother, we ſhall. Go, uncle 1 
And brother Clarence, and you brother Ge er, 
Warwick and Huntington, go with the King; ; 
And take with you free Pow'r to ratify, 
Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms beſt 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, 


O 


8 


Any 
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Any thing! in, or out of, our demands; 
And we'll conſign thereto. Will you, fair ſitter, 

Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us? 
Q. le. Our gracious brother, I will go with them; 5 
| Haply a woman s voice may do ſome good, 
| When articles too nicely urg'd be ſtood on. 

K. Henry, Let leave our couſin Ka- barine here with us, 
She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the tore-rank of our articles. 


Qa. She hath good leave [Exeunt. 
S. C'E N E Iv, 
Manent King Henry, Katharine and a Lady. 


K. Henry. Fair Katharine, moſt fair, 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, | 

And plead his love-ſait to her gentle heart? 
Kath. Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, cannot ſpeak 
| your England. | 

K. Henry. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
ſoundly with your French heart, ] will be glad to hear 
you confeſs it brokenly: with your Engliſh tongue. Do 
you like me, Kate? . 
Kath. Pardonnez moy, I cannot tell vat is Ide me. 

K. Henry. An Angel is like you, Kate, and you's are 

like an angel. | 

Kath. 4 2ue dit-il, que je ſuis a & les A, ges? 

Lady. Our, wr yment, (Jauf votre grace) ainsi 4711. 
K. Hen. y. I ſaid fo, dear Katbarine, and I mult not 
bluſh to affirm it. | 

Kath. O Con Dieu 1 les langues des bommes Font lane, | 
de tromperies. 

K. Henry, What 4 ſhe, fair one ? that tongues of 

men are full of deceits? 

Lady. Oi, dat de tongues of de maus is be full of | 


TE Ante: dat is de Princes: 


K. Herry. The Princeſs is the 1 22 Wo- 

man. UI faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy under- 

ftanding : I am 520 thou canſt you no better Eng- 
5 | hp, 
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 {þþ, for if thou could'ſt, thou would'ſt find me ſuch a 
plain King, that thou would'ſt think I had fold my 
farm to buy my crown. I know no ways to mince it in 
love, but directly to ſay I love you; then if you urge 
me further than to fay, do you in faith? I wear out my 
| ſuit. Give me your anſwer, i'faith do, and ſo clap 
hands and a bargain; how ſay you, lady? 
Kath. Sazf viſtre honneur, me underitand well. 
K. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me; for the 
one | have neither words nor meaſure: and for the other 


| 1 have no ftrength in meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure 


in ſtrength, If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by 
vaulting into my ſaddle with my armour on my back? 
under the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould 
quickly leap into a wife. Or it I might buffet for my 
love, or bound my horſe for her favours, I could lay 
on like a butcher, and fit like a jack-an-apes, never 
off. But before God, Kare, I cannot look greenly nor 
' gaſp out my eloquence, nor have I cunning in proteſ- 
dation; only downright oaths, which I never uſe till 
urg' d, and never break for urging. If thou canſt love 
a teilow of this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth 
ſun-burning ; that never looks in his glaſs for love of 
any thing he fees there; let thine eye be thy cook. I 
ſpeak plain ſoldier; if thou canſt love me for this, take 
me; if not, to ſay to thee that I ſhall die, is true; 
but for thy love, by the lord, no: yet I love thee too. 
And while thou liv'ſt, Kate, take a fellow of plain 
and uncoined conſtancy, for he perforce muſt do thee 
right, becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in other 
places: for theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that can 
rhyme themſelves into ladies favours, they do always 
reaſon themſelves out again. What? a ſpeaker is but 
a prater; a rhyme is but a ballad ; a good leg will fall, 
a ſtraight back will ftoop, a black beard will turn 
white, a curPd pate will grow bald, a fair face will 
wither, a full eye will wax hollow; but a good heart, 


Kate, is the ſun and the moon; or rather the ſun and 


not the moon; for it ſhines bright and never changes, 
| . | Bo but 
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bat keeps its courſe truly, If thou would 't have fuch 
a one, take me; take a ſoldier; take a King : and 


What ſay'ſt thou then to my love ? ipeak my fair, and 


fairly I pray thee. 


Kath. Is it Poſſible dat 3 ſhould love de enemy of 


France ? 


K. Henry, No, it is not poſlible that you ſhould * 
love the enemy of Frauce, Kate; but in loving me 
you ſhould love the friend of France; for I love 
France ſo well that I will not part with a village of 


it; I will have it all mine; and Kate, when France is 
mine and I am yours, then yours is 2 and you 


Are mine. 
Kath. I cannot tell vhat is dat. 


K. Henry. No, Kate? I will tell bee in n 1 
(which I am ſure will hang —_ my tongue like a 


new married wife about her nusband's neck, hardly to 


be ſhook off) guand j ay le Palſelion de France, & 


quand do aves le poſſeſſion de mui (let me ſee, what 


then? St. Dernis be my ſpeed) Donc woſtre off Frarce, 
| & wous eftes mien ne. It is as eaſy for me, Kate, to 


conquer the kingdom as to ſpeak ſo much more French - 


1 I ſhall never move thee in French, unleſs it be to mage | 
at me. | 


Kath. Sauf woſtre honneur, le F rangois gue Vous par- 
lez, eft milleur que Þ Auglois leguel je parle. 

K. Henry. No faith, is't not, Kate; but thy ſpeak- 
ing of my tongue and ] thine, moſt uuly falſly, muſt 
needs be granted to be much at one. But Kate, 
doſt thou underſtand thus much Engl, canſt | thou 
love me? 

| Kate. I cannot tell. 


K. Henry, Can any of your be tell, Kare? | 


mM ask them. Come, I know thou loveſt me; and at 
night when you come into your clouict, you'll queſtion 


this gentlewoman about me; and 1 know Kate you 
will to her diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me, that you love 


with your heart; but, good Kate, mock me mercifully, 


the rather, gentle Princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. 


If ever thou beeſt mine, Kate, (as L have ſaving faith | 
SLE within 
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within me tells me thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcamb- 
ling, and thou muſt therefore needs prove a good 
ſoldier-breeder: ſhall not thou and I between St. Den- 

ni and St. George, compound a boy half French, half 
Engliſh, that ſhall go to Conſtantinople and take the 

Turk by the beard ? ſhall we not? what ſay'ſt thou, my 
fair Flower-de-Juce? _ Ed ao PT 

Kath. Ido not know dat. „„ 
K. Henry. No, tis hereafter to know, but now to pro- 
miſe; do but now promiſe, Kate, you will endeavour 
for your French part of ſuch a boy; and for my E: - 
./bþ moiety take the word of a King and a bachelor. 

How anſwer you, La plus beYe Catharine du monde, 
nan n hire 5 88 

Kath. Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enough to 
dcceive the moſt ſage damoiſel dat is ex France. 

K. Henry. Now fie upon my falſe French; by mine 
honour, in true Frg/i/þ I love: thee, Kate; by which 
honour I dare not ſwear thou loveſt me, yet my blood 
begins to flatter me that thou doſt, notwithſtanding the 
Poor and untempering effect of my viſage. Now be- 
ſhrew my father's ambition, he was thinking of civil 

Wars when he got me; therefore was I created with a 

, ſtubborn outiide, with an aſpe& of iron, that when I 
come to woo ladies I fright them; but in faith, Kate, 

the elder I wax, the better I ſhall appear. My comfort 
is, that old age (that ill layer up of beauty) can do no 
more ſpoil upon my face. Thou haſt me, if thou haſt. 
me, at the worſt; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear 

me, hetter and better; and therefore tell me, moſt. 
fair Katharine, will you have me ? Put off your maiden __ 
blaoſhes, avouch the thoughts of your heart with the looks 
of an Empreſs, take me by the hand and ſay, Harry 
of England J am thine; which word thou ſhalt no 
ſooner bleſs mine ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud, 
England is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and 

Henry Plantaganet is thine; who tho' I ſpeak it before his 
face, if he be not fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt 
find the beſt King of good fellows. Come, your an- 
{wer in broken mulick; for thy voice is muſick, a_ 


— our King Har . 


thy Engliſh broken : therefore Queen of all, Fake: 


. Tine, break thy mind to me in broken Engliſh, wilt 
thou have me? _ 


Kath. Dat is as it hall leaks le Rey 1 mon pere. 


K. Henry. Nay, it will _ him well, Kate; it 


ſhall pleaſe him, Kate. 
Kath. Den it ſhall alſo content me. 


K. Henry, 9 that] kiſs your hand, and [ call you | 


my Queen, 
Kath. Laifſez men ſeigneur, laiff 2, Jai gx. ma 5 ** je | 


ne deuæ point que Vous abbaiſſez aafire. g1andeur, en baijant 


le main d'un: voftre indigne ſerviteure, excuſe 2 MCP. >, 4 
vous ſupplie mon tres-puiſſant Seigneur. 


K. Henry. Then 1 will kiſs your lips, Kate. 


Kath. Les dames damciſels pour eftre baijees devant 5 


leur nopces il n'% pas le coutume de France. 
K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what ſays the ? 5 


Lady. Dat it is not be de faſhion pour les ladies of . 


Fance; I cannot tell what is bai/er en rl iſh, 
EK. Henry. To kiſs. 

Lady. Your Majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 
K. Henry. Is it not a faſhion for the maids in France 
to kiſs before they are married, would ſhe ſay? _ 
Lady. Ouy, vrayement. 


K. Henry, O Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'ſy to great 


- Kin . Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd with- 


in the weak liſt of a country's faſhion ; we are the ma- 


| kers of manners, Kate; and the liberty that follows our 
places ſtops the mouth of all find-faults? as I will do 


yours, for the upholding the nice faſhion of your coun- 


try in denying me a kiſs; therefore patiently and yield- 


ang. [King ver.) You have witchcratt in your lips, 
Kate; there is more eloquence in a touch of them than 
in the tongues of the French council; and they ſhould 
ſooner perſuade Harry of England than a general peti- 


tion n of monarchs. Here comes your father. 


SCENE 


King HENRY V0 97 
$TENE *. 


Enter the French King and Queen, awith French and - 
5 Engliſh Lords. 


Burg. God fave your Majeſty, my 7 royal coulin, bench 5 
N Princeſs Engliſh ? 

K. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair couſin, 
how perfectly J love her, agg that 1 15 good Engliſh. | 

Burg. Is the apt? | 

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my condition 
is not ſmooth; ſo that having neither the voice nor 
the heart of Nattery about me, I cannot ſo conjure up 
the ſpirit of love in her that he will appear in his true 
likeneſs. 

Burg. Pardon th e frank gelt of my mirth, if I an- 
ſwer you for that, If you would conjure in her, you. 
muſt make a circle: if conjure up love in her in his 
true likeneſs, he muſt appear naked and blind. Can 


[| you blame her then, being a maid yet rob'd over 


with the virgin crimſon of modeſty, if ſhe deny the ap- 
pearance of a naked blind boy, in her naked ſeeing 
ſelf? it were, my lord, a bard condition for a maid o 
conſign to. | 
K. Hum, Yet they do wink and yield, as lore is 
blind and enforces. 


Burg. They are then excus'd, my lord, when they | 
| ſee not what they do, 


K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your couſin R 
to conſent to winking. b 
Bug. I will wink on her to conſent, my lord, if 15 

vou will teach her to know my meaning. Maids well 
ſummer'd and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholo- 
may tide, blind, though they have their eyes: and then 


they will endure handli ing, which before would not abide | 
Fooking on. 5 e 


K. Henry, 
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EK. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a 
hot ſummer; and fo [ ſhall catch the Flie your couſin in 
the latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. 
Burg. As Jove | is, my lord, before it loves. | 
K. Henry. It is ſo; and you may ſome of you thank 


love for my blindneſs, who cannot ſee many a fair | 


French city, for one fair French maid that ſtands in | 
Ss my way. eo 


Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you ſee them verfpattively, 
the cities turn'd into a maid ; for they are all girdled 
with maiden walls that war hath never enter'd. 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife. 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 

K. Henry, I am content, fo the maiden | cities you 

tall of may wait on her; ſo the maid that ſtood 

in the way for my wiſh ſhall ſhew me the way to 
my will. 


Fr. King. We have l to all terms of . 18 1 


K. Henry. Is't ſo, my lords of England ? 

N eſt. The King hath granted every article: 

His daughter firit; and then in ſequel all, 

| According to their firm propoſed nature. 

Exe. Only he hath not yet ſubſcribed this: 
Where your Majeſty demands, That the King of France 
| having occaſion to write for matter of grant, ſhall 
name your Highneſs in this form, and with this ad- 
dition in French. notre tres cher fi Henry Roy 4 Ang- 
leterre, heretier de France: and thus in Latin; | 14.4 
clar NN. mu filius n:fler Henricus Rex Anglie & bares 
| ranciæ. 


Fr. King,” Yet this I have not, brother, ſo deny a, 


But your requeſt ſhall make me let it pals. 


K. Henry, I pray you then in love and dear alli- 
= "RACK .: 
Let that one article rank with the reſt, 
And thereupon give me your daughter. 
Fr. King, Take her, fair ſon, and from her blood | 
ads up 
Iffue to me, that theſe contending Kingdoms 
| Engiand 
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England and France, whoſe very ſhoars look pale 


With envy of each other's happineſs, 


May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear conjunction 

Plant neighbourhood and chriſtian- like accord 

In their ſweet breaſts, that never war advancde 

His bleeding ſword 'twixt . and fair France. 
Lords. Amen. 


R. Henry. Now welcome, Kate; and bear me Wit- 
YT 


That here I kiſ her as my Sovereign Queen. 
SOT F r 
Q. Ila. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 
8 Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one: 
As man and wife being two are one in love, 
So be there *twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouſy 


Which troubles oft the bed of bleſſed marriage, 


Ihruſt in between the paſſion of theſe kingdoms, 

To make divorce of their incorporate league: 

That Engliſb may as French, French Engliſhmen, 

Receive each other. Se ym this Amen, 

All. Amen. | 
E. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage z on which 

day, 

My lord 0 Burgundy, we'll take your oath 

And all the Peers, for ſurety of our leagues. 

Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate, and you to me, 

And may our oaths well kept and prop” rous be. 


[Exeunt | 
or 5 2 n O 11 1 


Thus far with 1 45 alt-anable pen 

Our bending author hath purſu'd the ſtory | 

In little room confining mighty men, 

Mangling by ſtarts the full courſe of their glory. 

Small time, but in that ſmall moit greatly liv'd 
This ſtar of England. Fortune Mage his ſword ; 


. 8 King HE NR v „ 
By which the world's beſt garden he atchiev'd, 
And of it left his fon imperial lord. 

Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King 

Of France and England, did this King ſucceed: 


| Whoſe ſtate ſo many had the managing, 
That they loſt France, and made his England bleed : 


Which oft our ſtage hath ſhown; and for their ſake, 
In your fair my let this acceptance take. 


„„ 


